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PREFACE «/ - 



REVIVAL HYMNS is a carefully ed- 
ited collection of hymns, new and old, 
which, it is believed, will meet the needs of 
churches in their various social meetings, 
Sunday schools, etc 

REVIVAL HYMNS is also admira- 
bly adapted for revival meetings and mis- 
sionj, where high class Gospel hymns are 
desired. 

The editors send the book forth with a 
prayer that it may prove a great blessing 
to the cause of Christ, and an instrument 
under God for bringing many souls into 
His Kingdom. 

Daniel B. Towner. 
Chas. M. Alexander. 



PUBLISHBR'5 NOTICB: 

The new liymDS oootained in this collection are secured by copyright in the 
United States and British Empire, and mast not he used in any way without per- 
mission from the owners thereor. 



REVIVAL HYMNS. 

■ ■ I I ■ ,1 .1 ■ .^ M . II. I ■■ ■■■— ^^M^^—M il^— —i»^^— ^^^ 

O That Wm Be Glory! 



0. H.6. 



P ^^ 



CHA8. H, 04BRXXL. 

I -I I I 



HhiihiHi ^ 



1. When all my la - bora and tri - ala are o'er, And I am safe on that 

2. When, by the gift of His in • fin - ite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
S. Friends will be there i have loved long a - go; Joy like a riv - er a- 
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t 



beau-ti - ful shore, 
heav - en a place, 
round me will flow; 




t 




Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore, 
Jost to be there and to look on (Bis face, 
Yet, just a smile from my Sav - iour, I know. 




Chorus. 
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Will thro' the a - ges be glo - ry for me. . . that will be 

~ O that will 
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do-ry forme, 

be glo -ry for me, 



r' r: -r 



Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; When by His grace 

Glo-ryfor me. glo-ry for me; 



s^yrrrp 
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I shall look on His face, That will be glo - ry, be glo - ry for me! 




Oonrriaht, ISOO. by S.O- XsoelU Words and miuie. 



2 I Wm Rejoice. 

BBiTBflT Lbs Thompsok. 

ii -QSii. . I' ■ I .J 



D. B. TowmsB. 



P-/: igy~T^ #^ 




1. Though the fig -tree shall not bloa-8om, Nei - ther fruit be in the vine: 

2. Though no flocks are in the sheep-fold, Nei-ther cat -tie in the stalls: 
8. Though my path lies thro' the val-ley Of the shad- ows, He is near, 
4. Though my friends should not receive Him, Or thro' sin should prove un-true: 




p^^tf^ ^ 



Though in vain the ol -ive la-bors, And the fruit -ful fields de-cline:^^ 
Though the earth is filled with fam-ine. And no rain from heav-en falls: 
For His rod and staff they com -fort, And no e - vil I shall fear. 
Though the wick-ed should en - tice me, And should per-se - cute me top: as 




iflpit:^ 



Chobus. 




vs/ 




Nf^-fd^j^^^ 



a 



^^ 



I will re - joice 

^ ^ ^ 



in the Lord, my Re- deem -er; Joy -ful T\\ 





^ ^=^ 



iN 



trust Hhn, for He will pro -vide, Giv-ing me all that I need 



t 



fer 





lyj' i j h i i i \ljfn=i;:jrp 



for my jour-n^; I will not fear, for He walks by my side. 





Otopfright, 1906, by DftnielB. Towner. EaglUh oopTright, 



3 The Hand that was Wounded for Me. 



Eattib H. Pibiwok. 



D. B. TOWKUU 




1. The hasd that was nailed to the 

2. ETen now I ean see, thro* s 

3. The hand that wrought wooden in 



mist 
days 



of woe. In lovereach-es 
of tearsy That hand still out* 
of old. Holds treas-nre more 




down to the world be - low; Tis beck-on-ing now to the seals that roam, 
stretched o^er the gulf of years. With heal - ing and hope for my sin - sick sonl,- 
pre • cions than gems or gold. The price of re - demp-tion from sin and shame. 




Chobub. 




And point»inc the way to the heav'n-Iy home. 

One tench of its fin-ger will make me whole! The hand of my Sav-ionr 

The gift of sal -ira-tion thro' Je -sosTname. 







I see, . . . The hand that was woonded for me; . . . TwilUeadme in 

mjr Satrionr I Me» was wonnded for met 




love to the mansions a - bove, The hand that was wonnded f or me ! . . . . 

was wounded for me! 



^ ^ mrMi^ J-ia 




06pfright« 190S, by Daniel B.Towner. English oopyright. 
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At Calvary. 



Wm. R. Nbwbll. 



D. B. TOWKBB. 




1. Tears ^ I ' spent in van - i - ty and pride, Gar - ing not my Lord was 

2. By God's Word at last my sin I learned; Then I trem-bled at the 

3. Now Tye giy*n to Je - sua ev - 'ry - thing, Now I glad - ly own Him 

4. the love that drew sal - va - tion's plan! the grace that brought it 



^ 



r r r r ,^ , \T r r 



I t Ht I*. 
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1 — ^ \> ^ V 
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f j~j i ij, i U^i^i ^ 1 '^ ^ 
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232:5? 



^ 



era - ci - fied. Enow - ing not it was for me He died On Cal - ya - ry. 

law I'd spnm'd, Till mygailt-y soul im-plor- ing tamed To Cal-va-ry. 

as my King, Now my raptured seal can on - ly sing Of Cal - ya - ry. 

down to man! the might-y gulf that God did span At Gal-ya-ry! 



S 



^ 



"H^ 
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^ i ^ V ^ 
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Chorus. 




Mer - cy there was great, and grace was free; Par - don there was mal-ti- 



trF^^^fr 
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F 



■^ 



t^=tt 




m 



plied to me; There my burdened soul found lib - er - ty, At Cal - ya - ry. 




te 




I I 

Copyrisht. 188B. by Daniel B. Towner. 
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What a Saviour! 



Gharlottb Q. Hombb. 



CHA8. H. GABBIBL. 







1. What a 

2. What a 

3. What a 

4. What a 

5. What a 



mine, and I am His; 
.earth for me He came; 



Sav - ioor Je - bos is! He la 

Say - ioor! praise His name, That to 

Sav-ionr! all the way Walk-ing with me, day by day. 

Say -ioor! and I know When to that bright world I go. 

Say -ioor I how He loyes, Ey-'ry hour His mer-cy proyes; 







He the price of sin has paid. And for me a - tone-ment made. 

Not the least, bnt all He gaye, My im - mor - tal sool to saye. 
Gaid-ing by His ho - ly will, Gaard-ing me from ey - 'ry ill. 
Sayedby His re-deem-ing grace, I shall see Him face to face. 

List -en, for He speaks to thee: "Take thy cross, and fol-low Me!" 





Chorus. 







What a Say - ioor, what a Say - iour, What a 

What a Satr - ioor, what a precious SaTiour. What a 



a =t=Lj; c: £ I 




Say - ioor Je-sns is! I will praise . . Him, ey-er 

SaTiour Jesns ii,_^What a SaTioor Jetna ill I will praiae Him, 




praise Him, 




He is mine, and 

" ^i•. ^ — 



I am His! 



•▼ ' •r^miaeHim.H« is mine, and lam His. ^ Ha is mine, and I am HisI 



rs\ 



^^^^ 




Oopfright, HOB. bj Ohas. M. Alexander. Engl i«h copyright. 



6 I Do Love Jesus with All My Heart. 



Bbmbsi G. Wbllbslbt Wkslbt. 




U=4Jliiii 



D. B. TOWNSB. 




1. '*I do love 

2. '*l do love 
8. '1 do love 
4. Will yon love 



Je - 8118 with all my heart" Be - cause of what He 

Je - 808 with all my heart" Be - cause of what He 

Je - 608 with all my heart" Be - cause of what He 

Je - 808 with all your heart? He bore your sins on 





i i: j'lj J J: f I 
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did for me: 
does for me: 
is to me: 
Cal - va - ^; 



t 



t=^ 
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His life for me on 

His depth - less grace all 

My Light, my Life, my 

Ke-pent, be - lieve, Him 



^ 



the cross He gave. He 
my life en • folds, And 
a - bid - ing Strength, My 
88 Lord oon - fess; Then 

1^ ii ^ 1^ : 



t 




^^ 



Chorus. 




died for me on Cal - va - ry. 

gnards in love's tme lib - er - ty. I can - not bnt love Him who 

snre De - fence, my King is He. 

yon shall live e - ter - nal - ly. 



^•■if [ i f[N 





died for me; I can -not bnt love Him, so trne is He; I love Him and 




ev-er will Bis name con-fess, Hy Life, my Lord and my Right-eons-neesi 




U=i 



r ..♦ 



I I \t 



f 



t=« 




170TB— In one of the very first meetings of the wonderful revival in Wales, a yonnsr lady 
arose and said, "I do love Jesus with all my heart." With this confession the Holy 
Ghost fell on the people in mighty power. 

Copyright. 190S. by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright. 



Grace* Enough for Me* 



B. O. B. 



E. O. BXCBLU 



r'ilJ:i'i:i'iJWU^H4ftf< 



1. In look - ing thro' my tears one day, I saw Mount Gal - va - ry; 

2. While standing there my trembling heart, Once full of ag - o -ny, 

3. When I be - held my ev - 'ry sin Nailed to the cm - el tree, 

4. When I am safe with - in the yale, My por - tion there will be 



^ 1 ^: I p: [ Ir I }■■ rr^ ^^ 



m 



eres. 



/tN 




iUiii'li^ ^ 



U U b 

Beneath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e-noogh for me. 

Conld scarce believe the sight I saw Of grace, e-nough for me.(e-n0vghforiM.) 

I felt a flood go thro' my sonl Of grace, e-noagh fur me. 

To sing thro' all the years to come Of grace, e-nongh for me. 




4^1 ? 1*^1^ 



Chorus. k i i k ^ k 



Grace, fathomless as the sea, Grace, flowing from Cal-?a-ry, 

liifnoe it btlhOBi-ka u tha nU-inswa, ]&s {noeia flow-ingfimiOal-ra -ry fiwuM, 








Grace, e-nongh f or e - ter - ni - ty, . . . Grace, ' e-nough for met 
lii graM, 6-MTigk fur 6 - tor - ni • ty. Oh, eui it be tUn'i gnee t-iMiigh fnr ■•? 




Words and masie oopyright, IMS. bj E. O. Exoell. International oopjrright Moured. 
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Oh, What a Ghantfe! 



ADA B. Habbbshov. 

>-v-i= — k — ^ — J^ 



BOBBBT HABKNB88. 




1. Soon will our Sa - ?ioiir from heav-en ap - pear, Sweet is the 

2. Lone - li - nesa changed to re - a - nion com - plete, Ab-aence ex- 

3. Son -rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, Night will be 

4. Weak-ness will change to mag-ni - fi - cent strength. Fail- ore will 





hope anditspow-er to cheer; All will be changed by a glimpse of His 

changed for a place at His feet, Sleep-ing ones raised in a mo-mentof 

changed to the brightness of day. Tempests will change to in - ef - f a - ble 

change to per -fee- tion at length, Sor-row will change to nn-end-ing de- 



-fH^-^ 









face — This is the goal at the end of onr race! 

time, Uv - ing ones changed to His im - age sab - lime! 

calm, Weep-ing will change to a jn - bi - lant psalm I 

light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing by sight! 




Crobub. 




Oh, what a change, .... Oh, what a change When I shall 

Oh. what a change, Oh, what a chance, 




Copy rig kit, 1906, by ChaH. M.Alexander. English ooiiy right. 



Oh, What a Qiantfe! 




see His wonder-ful faoe! Oh, what a ehange, . . Oh, what a 

Ob« what • ekaag*. 



^^ ^E^^ 



P= 



^f=* 






l A I ^Lb l .<- 




■ J- J i^ f ifl-Ui^ 



change, When I shall see His face! 

Ob« what a chaimw 



^ 
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C. D.T. 



=f 



The Old Time Religion. 

AS SUNG BY CHAS. M. ALEXANDER. 

An. by Obarlix D. Tilucak. 



^^ij-i' l j i ^ 



t 



ey 



ii i n 



Cho. 'ITm <Ae old 

1. It was good 

2. Makes me love 

3. It has saved 



time re-li' gion, *Tis the . old 
for our mo-thers, It was good 
ev - 'ry - bod - y, Makes me love 
onr . . . fa - thers. It has saved 



time re- li' gion, 
for oarmo-thers» 
ev-'ry-bod -y, 
our . . . fa-thers, 




1 1 1 i [^.^i^ ^ 



'Tii the old time re - li ^ gum. And U*8 good e-noughfor me! 

It was good for onr mo-ther8,And it's good e-nonghfor me! 

Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y, And it's good e - nongh for me* 

It has saved our.... fa-thers,And it's good e-noughfor me! 




tm=^ 







} 



f-t—t- 




Oopyiight. IflU, bj Charlie D. Tillman. 

I. II : Makes me love the good old Bible, :|| 
And ifs good enough for me! 



6. ||: It Will lead me to Jesns» :| 

And it's good enough for me! 



6. ||:It will do when Fm dying, :|| 

And it^s good enough for me! 

7. i|: It will take us all to heaven, :|| 

And it*s good enough for me! 
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p. B. O. 



"Get Right with GodJ' ' 



FBKirca £, Oliysb. 




1. Are there with-in yoa base pas -sions rife. Pride and vain -glo - ry, 

2. Why not let Je - sns year bur«- dens bear? Ye who are sink - ing 

3. Are yoa now long - ing f or per - feet i^eace? Woald yoa from bond - age 

4. Have yoa a moth-er in yon-.der home? Think of her pray ra and 




PS J ; J: \ uUrjfn=h 



ran - cor and strife? Heed, heed the call to the bet - ter life: 

in - to de-spair, Lose for e - ter •!• ni - ty, be-warel 

now have re - lease? &eek ye the Lord ere His plead -ings cease; 

tears as yon roam; Hear her still plead - ing with yon to come;* 



n Ttln 



Chorus. 




fcfc 







s 



"Get right, get right with Godr 



Je - sus of Naz - ar - eth 



q>'k^ T iH r 




stand-eth here, Friend of the sin - ner, Sav - ioor so dear;(8o dear;) 




Call ye np-on Him while He is near; "Get right, get right with Godr 



mmi} \ ;\\:Wtfhi[ 



International oopyright. 1906. by French E. Olivet 
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The Old Tiiiie Fire. 



Vt. H. Batbubst, arr. 



D. B. TOWKBB. 




1. for that flame of liv - ing fire, Which shone ao bright in saints of old; 

2. Where is that Spir-it, Lord, Who dwelt in Abram's b^sast, and lealed him Thine; 

3. That Spir-it, who from age to age, Proelaim'd Thy love, and taught Thy ways; 
4.18 not Thy grace asmight-ynow As whon' B - li- jab felt its pow*r— 
5. Re - member. Lord, the ancient days; Re - new Thy work, Thy grace restore; 





^i-f-pt-^^TTl 



I 

Which bade their sonls to heav'n as- pire. Calm in dis- tress, in dan-ger bold! 
Who made Paul's heart with sor - row melt. And glow with en - er - gy di - vine? 
Bright -ened Is - ai - ah'sviv - id page,Andbreath'din Da -vid's hallowed lays? 
When glo - ry beam'd from Mo-ses' brow. Or Job en - dnred the try - ing hour? 
And while to Thee our hearts we raise, On ns Thy Ho - ly Spir-itponr! 




Chobus. 




Send the old time fire np-on ns. Lord! Send the old time fire up -onus. Lord! 




Send the old time fire np-on ns, Lord, And born np all the dross! 
*JN p,^ :^ ^ ^.^ . ^.„ Ji^—\-^ 



pj-J ; J: h ,i;^^nrt^ 



Ctopyrifht* 1900, by Daniel B. Towner, Enslish oopyrisht* 



12 Christ Alone Has Po'wer to Save. 



J. B. T. 



J. B. Tbowbbxoob. 




1. Wlwn tofs'^ on Gal - i-lee's wagh ware, And fear their anxioos hearts oppresaed* 

2. When he whoais^hthadner-er known, Game to the Lord with pleading voice, 

3. When cm - oi - fied on Gal - va - ry, And in the tomb was laid a - way, 

4. When tri - als thick my path snr-ronnd. When hope departs and gloom descends, 




^fflif-ppi 




Ui^^~i\l'nii\i\ 



The Mas-ter^s Toice spoke firm and dear. And oalm'd the an-gry waves to rest. 
That word and touch made darkness flee, And bade the sor-row-fnl re-joice. 
He rose tri - umphant o'er the grave, And lives and reigns with boondless sway. 
A gen - tie voice speaks from a-bove. And ev - 'ry dark fore-bod - iDg ends. 




Ghorus. 




It was His voice that stiird the wave, His healing toach new vision gave; 

It WM His voloo (hat ttill'd the wave, His healing toach new Tisiongavet 




His might has triamph'd o'er the grave, Onr Ghrist a-lone has power to save. 

His might has tri * umph'd o'er the grave. Onr Christ has power to save. 




C)onrright,U0B,b7J B.Trowbridge. 
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King of Kintfs. 



\ 



Thomas Kbllt. 



B. Towns. 




1. Look, ye saints, the sight is glo-rioosl See the Man of sor-rowsnow! 

2. Grown the Sav-iour! an - gels crown Him; Rich M tro^phies Je - sos brings; 

3. Sin - ners in de - ri - sion crowned Him,Mock-ing thus the Sav-iom^s claim; 

4. Hark,tho6e'bnrst8of ac - cla - ma-tioni Hark^those loud tri-omph- ant chords! 



Nnfrf ^ ^ I fF f H^ ^ 



&. 



From the fight re-tomed vie - to-rioos, Ev - 'ry knee to Him shall bow! 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, While the vault of heav-en rings! 
Saints and an - gels crowd a-round Him, Own His ti - tie, praise His name! 
Je - sns takes the high-est sta - tion; Oh, what joy the ^ight af - fords 1 



U^ i im =^ ^^ 



h:k 



Ts: 



^Si 





Crown 
Crown 
Crown 
Crown 



Him! 
Him! 
Him! 



crown 
crown 
crown* 
Him! crown Him! 

Grown Him! crown Him! crown Him ! crown Him I 



Him! 
Him! 
Him! 



Crowns be-come the Vic - tor's brow! 
Crown the Sav-ionrKing of kings! 
Spread a -broad the Vic -tor's famet 
King of kings and Lord of lords! 



i 



dk 

t 



^ 



U-^^ 



m 



'=r=[f=f 






t 



/V\ 




hi-f^ 



Crown Him! crown Him! Crowns become the Vic - tor's brow! 

Crown Him! crown Him! Crown the Say - ionr King of kings! 

Crown Him! crown Him! Spread a-broad the Vic - tor's fame! 

Crown Him! crown Him I King of kings and Lord of lords! 

Cfown Him! crown Him! 



^s«#i*ia M^Mutmt *>K\r^tMt aaiiui ^^ ^^^^ 
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14 1*11 Praise Him More and More! 

Blahohb Clappbb. J. E. Dbuiarteiz. 




1. For what, the Sar-ioor did for me Up - on the cross of Cal - va-ry, 

2. Be-canse, f or my^lost sonl, to prove The depth and sweetness of His love^ 

3. Be-canse He paid the debt for me, And gave my soul sweet Ub - er - ty, 

4. Be-eanse I know that He will come To bear my wea - ry spir - it home, 




f i,iiii III ij n.i jj 




With joy thro' all e - ter - ni - ty, Fll praise Him more and morel 

He left His Fa - ther*s house a-boye, Fll praise Him more and morel 

For - ev, - er His my love shall be — Til praise Him more and morel 

When here be-low I cease to roam, I'll praise Him more and more! ' 




¥f=f 



Chorus. 




Y\\ praise Him more and more I Yes, praise Him more and more ! 

I'll praiae Him more and morel Yes, praise Him more and morel 



' ^'4r f- 




^riH 




4 I d 



While a - ges roll, my ran - somed sonl Shall praise Him more and morel 




Copyriffht. 190S. bj The Bible Inrtltate (lolportage Asaoolatloa of Ohleaflo. 




1. Naught haye I got -ten but what I received; Grace hath bestowed it since 

2. Once I was fool- ish, and sin ruled my hoart, Caus-ing my footsteps from 
8. 'Tears nn - a-7ail-ing, no mer-it had I; Mer-cy had saved me, or 
4. Sof - f er a sin -ner whose heart o-ver-flows, Lov-ing his Sav-ionr, to 




Pr^^ 



I have be-lieved; Boast -ing ex-clnd-ed, pride I a- base; Fm 

God to de-part; Je - sus hath found me, hap - py my case, I 

else I most die; Sin had a-Iarmed me, fear - ing God's face; Bat 

tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I em-brace — Vm 



^^ 



lOL 



i 






^te 



^ 



Chorus. 




on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace! 

now am a sin-ner saved by grace! On - ly 

now Fm a sin-ner saved by grace! 

a sin-ner saved by grace! 



a sin-ner saved by grace! 



on - ly 




-ly 



a sin - ner saved by grace! This 



my sto - ry, to 




J ^'.^'1 ; i j ^^ ?Fj^4 H-^ 



God be the glo - ry, — Fm on - ly a sin - ner 



saved by grace! 



^ 




Copfrlsh(.1906, by Daniel B. Towner. FingUth oopyrlaht. 
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If I May But See Him. 



Bfrs. Frank A. Brbok. 



D. B. TowKxk. 



&=iUr H i rr^^^H=4=^^^^ 



w 

1. I jour - ney a - long 'mid the tri - als of life, Re - joic - ing wher- 

2. The val - ley of shad - ow, though lone-Iy and deep. Shall nev - er have 

3. His pres-ence will cheer me, His staff and His rod, On Him in sweet 

4. When shadows are lift - ed and mists rolled a - way, Un - bin - dered my 




5^^ 






ev - er I go; 
ter - rors for me, 
trust I will lean; 
vis - ion shall be, 



Since Je • bus has prom-ised me peace in all. strife, 
For if He is with me to com - fort and keep. 
For - get-ting all shad - ow, FU look on my God, 
For glo - ry nn - told in the cit - y of day. 




His joy is the por-tion I know. 

His face will be glo-ry for me. 

And know what tne glo - ry can mean. 

In His shin-ing face I shall see. 



If I may but see Him, if 




I may but see Him, I care not how dark it may be; No dan- ger shall 




harm me. 



no ahad-owB a - larm me, If Je - sns my Lord I may aee! 




'\f\lvU \ ^ 



OoRjrisbl,3S06. by Daniel B. Towner. English oopjright. 



17 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 

Sh Njithan. Jamrs MoOiumahax. 




1, 'There shall be show-ers of bless -ing** — ^This is the promise of love; 

2. 'There shall be show-ers of bless -ing^ — Precious re -viv-ing a- gain, 
8. "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing** — Send them up - on as, O Lord! 
4. "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing** — that to-day they might fall, 





There shall be sea -sons re- fresh -ing. Sent from the Sav-ioor a-bove. 

- yer the hills and the val - leys Sound of a - bun-dance of rain. 

Grant to ns now a re - fresh - ing, Come, and now hon-or Thy Word! 

Now as to God we're con - fess - ing. Now as on Je • sus we call! 




Chobus. 
Show 



ers of bless - ing, 




Show - ers, show-ers of bless -ing, Show-ers of bless- ing we need; 

r^ 

•P r ' U U P >^ i^ L/ ' -' — ' 




^^ 



2z: 



^F^ 

t; 



^^^ 



^^R 



m 



Mer-cy-dropBronndns are fall -ing, Bat for the show-en we plead. 




Cgpyriglit, 1885, by James Mo Granahan. 



18 No One Can Help You But Jesus. 



A. A. P. 



D. B. TOWNKR. 




1. No one can help you but Je - snsl Your sins may be. scar - let, I know, 

2. No one can help yon bat Je-sna! His name ia your weapon and shield; 

3. No one can help yon bat Je-sos! No heart is so ten-der and trae; 

4. No one can help yon bat Je-sos! Go seek for Him then in His Word; 





Bat red - der the blood of yoor ran - som On Gal - va-ry stream'd long a - go. 
Be -fore it the dark hosts of Sa - tan In ter - ror shall tremble and yield. 
All jadg-ment to Him is oom-mit - ted, And He is year ad - vo-cate, too. 
The voic • es of earth may mis-lead yon, Bat nev • er the Toice of year Lord. 




Ghobub. 




No one can help yon bat Je - aos. For no one bat Je - sos knows how; 




He sees all the past and the fa -tare, And jost what the troable is now. 




Copyrightt 1906, hj Daniel B. Towner. English oofyvlglit. 
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Come to Him Today. 



Maooib E. Obboobt. 



Oh AS. B. OABBnu 




1. 8in-ner, can you tnm from the Iot - bg plea Of the 

2. TheSav-ioarknockflto-day at your hearths closed door, He is 

3. He longs to fill yonr heart with His bound -less grace, Longs to 




Christ who died tbsare yonr soul from death? How can yon slight His grace 
wait - bg to come in and be your gnest; torn Him not a - way, 
giver yonr tronb-led spir - it sweet re- lease; sin-ner, come to - day, 

' * ' h 



frM-f r f ^\H^ 





and His love, when He Prayed for yonr f or-give-ness with His dy - ing breath? 
lest He come no more; Let Him in, and He will give yon sweet-est rest! 
seek His bless-ed face. Let Him in, and He will bring yon per-fect peace. 




Will yon come nn - to Him for mer-cy? He will peace and par -don give; 




dlzz^izil 



: U— I— 1>— k =tz: 



^fil \ nfi ^^ 




m 



re-ceive Him as yonr Sav - ionr. Come nn - to Him and live! 



-U-V— u 






^ 



r 

OopfTigkt.lQOS, byOliM. M. Alexander. EngllBh oopjrriicbt. 
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The Road Leads Home. 



Arr. b; Jambs H. Gbat. 



U. B. TOWHU. 




i iJ'IJ: J'J JM 



1. pil - gtim, as yoa jour - ney. Do yoa ev - er glad - ly say, 
8. safe and bless - ed shel - ter, Heav'a-ly man-sions of con - tent! 
4. There's com -fort on the jonr-ney. There is al - sognide and chart; 




In spite of heav - y weath - er and the roagh-ness of the way, 
There are the ho - ly kin-dred From onr hearthstones ear - ly rent; 
There's wis-dom for the ask - ing, And there's sol - ace for the *heart; 





That it real - ly does not mat • ter. 
And onr pre - cions, Iot - ing Sav - ionr. 
And there is no need of tarn - ing 



All the strange and bit - ter stress, — 
Who our sins on Cal - ▼'ry bore — 
To the left or to the right. 




Heat and cold, and toil and sor - row,- 
Who would 07 - er mind the jour - ney. 
And no fear need stir the bog - om 



■Will be healed with bless-ed - ness! 

With such bless - ed-ness in store? 

At the com -ing of the night. 




Chorus. 




For the road leads home, Sweet, sweet home! who would mind the 




Oopyriffht, 1906, by Duiiel B. Towner. EnglUh copyright^ 



The Road Leads Home- 




who would miDd the joar - qgj When the road leada home? 




1. Haarna, Fa - ther, while we praj; Bum - My we 

2. Grant ns, Lord, Thy grace di - vine; Help ns live for Thee al - -way; 

3. We are weak, bnt Thou art strung— Give ns of Thy might - y power; 

4. We would ev - er work for Thee Till our courae on earth U mo; 




Par-don all our sins to-day; May Thy love eachheartposat 
Hay our wills be lost in thine. As we ewa Thy righteous sway. 
Keep ufl frae from Bin and wrong — Giveua wiadom for eauh honr. 
Then with na-vei!ed eyes vreHl Bee All the glo - ry of Thy Son. 



OapRlclit, UH, to J. B. Tmwluidn. 
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Yes, There's One. 



h ^ h ^ j» 



Mn. W. T. MOBBIB. 

K4- 




1. Is there a Friend on whom sinners may call? Tes, there's one, yes, there's one 

2. Is there a Sav-ioor for sonls that are lost? Tes, there's one, yes, there's ene 

3. Is there a ref-ugefrom sor-row and sin? Yes, there's one, yes, there's one 

4. Is there a ha - Ten of rest from all care? Tes, there's one, yes, there's one 
6. Is there a ' heav-en where we all may meet? Tes, there's one, yes, there's one 




m#Wfil 





fUid^M^ii^4^ 



A ^iend who will help you what-ev - er be-fall? Yes, there's one, en - ly one; 
A Sav-ioor who'll res-cae,tho' great is the cost? Yes, there's one, on. - ly one; 
A ref-ngefor all who would en - ter in? Yes, there's one, on - ly one; 
A ha-ven where Sa- tan can nev-er ensnare? Yes, there's one, on - ly one; 
Where lov'd ones who've gone on be -Ibre we may greet? Yes, there's one, on - ly one; 



♦ ^ h ^ 



^ 




g rorftrfF^ ^ 




Je - SOS of Nas - a - reth, cm - ci - fied. On the jcross for sin - ners died; 






?-^^- 



m 




He is a Friend when there's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on - ly one. 

He is the Sav-ioor, theire's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on - ly one. 

He is the ref - oge, there's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on - ly one. 

He is the rest -ing- place, there a-bide; Yes, there's one, on - ly one. 

With Him in heav - en the saved a-bide; Yes, there's one, on - ly one. 



^^^^^N 







Oopyright, 1906, by The Bible Iiutitnta Colportace Aaaooiation of Chieaso. 
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Jambs Bowb. 



Steer For Home! 



D. B. TOWKBB. 




fij';^j i: 



1. Sovl, on sin's wild o - oean 

2. Why, for bnt a sin - fnl 
8. Sore de-strno - tion is be 
4. Broth - or, see, the nif^^ht is 



go - ing Swift - ly on to doom, 
leis - nre, Mise the hap - py goal? 
fore thee, Bock^ and swamp-ing wave!- 
f all - ing I Haste, to safe-ty cornel 




TTflfi 



t 



^^ 



(^^ 




See, the warn -ing light is glow - ing Clear - ly through the gloom! 

Why, for bnt an earth - ly pleas - ore, Lose thy prec - ions sonl? 

Soon the break-ers will be o*er thee, Then no hand can save. 

Je - sns plead - bg - ly is call - ing: Steer, .steer for home! 




Chorus. 




Steer for home! Steer for home! Drift, drift no more; 




ad lib. 




Lev - ing Toio • es bid thee come; Steer for the home-ward shore I 



f= ^ff r ^'^FTii 



Copyrigbt, IWSf by IHmiel B. TowiMr, BnslUh oopyvight. 



24 When the Comforter Came. 

Q^ Q, Q, Chas. H. OABBIBL. 



^^^^ 



1. Be - pent - ant I wandered, a prod-i -gal child, Un -clean, a- mid 

2. The fire that He kin-died, con - suming my sin, Still barns with a 
3.1 long to be tell -ing the joy that was mine. The bless - ing I 




^^^^^^^^ 



sor-row and shame; Bat room was not left for the sins that defiled My sonl 
rap-tor- ona flame; It glowed with a bal-low-ingbean-tywith-ia My sonl 
f oond in that Name, The peace that so flood-ed with glo-iy di-vine My aool 




iJi_H-Jt >.t i 



t=t=p; 



U U P M 




P=^. 




Chorus. 



^^^^^^^m 



when the Comforter came. 



A - ble, . . will - ing, . . - 
A • ble is He, and atvons, . willing to bleaa and savet 

^ 






-,>.^ ;/-^^-^ 



^. ^JM 



nrrr 



F=%^ g r'T ' 






Now . • . and for-ev - er the same; . . My Sav - - iour FU 

Now and for -er • - er, for • er • er the same; My iSavionr I'll praise 




^^^^ 




praise for the blessings He gare My soul when the Corn-fort- er eame. 

tor the ble«insBHe care 



t-lt-j-P-I. 




tz=tz=t=t=t 



Oopiri^t. infi, by Clhae. M. Alexander. Engl ish copyright . 
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Let Everybody Sing! 



J. H. SAMMI8. 



D. B. TowviB. 




1. Now to the Lord our God vp - raise, And Je - bos Christ our King, 

2. Down to the cross He stooped to give To death a mor - tal sting, 

3. Gome to thefonntyonr thirst to slake Where Uy - ing wa - ters spring; 

4. Give to the winds thy gailt - y care, And to His prom - ise cling, 

5. Blest are the souls who seek and find The shel - ter of His wing; 

6. Soon will He come in bliss a - gain. With all the saints to bring 




I" 'i- 1; h F 



m 



^m 



^\\'H ili l 



t 



JF^F^ 



The voice of song in love and praise,-Let ev - 'ry - bod - y 

That all by faith a - lone may live, — Let ev - 'ry - bod - y 

For who - 80 - ev - er will may take, — ^Let ev - *ry - bod - y 

Who giv - eth grace to do and bear, — Let ev - 'ry - bod - y 

For God is love; and Christ is kind, — Let ev - *ry - bod - y 

The king-dom, and the crowns! then, — Let ev - 'ry-bod-y 



sing! 
sing! 
sing! 
sing! 
sing! 
sing! 




^m 



t=t 
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CH0BU8. 



Y I 



fi j u j ' j Uji ^^ 



t 



Let ev-'ry-bod-y sing, Let ev-'ry-bod - y sing, The old, old sto-ry 

eT'rybody aing* eVrirbody ainSt 



WfffffPTl 



I n 1 1 



»^'7f ii 




^ 



i i i ^ \ ^-^ ^ 31.^ 



t=^ 



*qF»^ 



r 



ev - er new, Ev-er good, and ev-er true, Let ev -'ry-bod-y sing! 

eT'rybody slug! 



f ^^a^^^LL/igWfl 



Oovyricbft, U06,by Daniel B. Townw. Engl Ishoopf right* 
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Lifetime is Workintf Time. 



Bin. Cabbie E. bbbok. 



E. S. Lobbnz. 




t=ir4^-^ 



1. Life -time is work-ing time. Spend no i - die days; Je - sos is call -ing thee 

2. Life -time is working timeXearn where da-1y lies; Grasp ey - 'ry pass-ing day 

3. Life -time is work-ing time. Do thy hon-est part; Tho' in dis-coar-agement» 





m^^^ 



:fs=^=ts=:«^=t5=t 




^^ 



J=S^ 



On the har-vest ways. Work-iog with a will - ing hand, Sing a song of praise; 
As a precious prize, Glad to help the sor-row-ing, Glad to sym-pa - tbize; 
Bear a cheerf al heart Tmst-ing Je - sos as thy Friend,Ne'er from Him de-part, 




Chobub. 



P^^ 



=*^T 




Work, BY - er work for Je - sns! Swift-ly the hours of 

Work, vwk, vwk, vwk ! Work, v«rk, work, work ! 




fv^'rii'i '/;';; J. li.-'- 



la-bor fly. Freighted with love let each pass by! There is joy in 
Work, work, work, work! Work, work, work, work! Work, work, work, work! 




la - bor for the straggling neighbor, Work, 07 - er work for Je - sos I 




Oopyrigbt, 1906, by The Lorens Publishing Oo. 
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Like Christ in Every Thintf. 



Hblbn a. Himbs. 



D. B. TOWVBB. 




1. Like Christ as one that senr - eth 

2. Like Christ in gen - tie sweet-ness, 
8. Like Christ in fall de - pen-dence 
4. Fa - ther, wilt Thou fin - ish 



In deep 
In tine 
Up - on 
The work 



ha - mil - i - ty; 
no-bil- i - ty; 
the Fath-er's wiU» 
in. OS be - gan, 




^^NP ^^ Fpf i f } nrf sciF I 




As one who nev - er swenr - eth From paths of par - i - ty. 

Like Him in ho - ly meek-ness, In ten - der char - i - ty. 

In His nn-wea-ried pa-tienoe Oar mis-sion to fal - fill. 

Till we show forth com -plot - ed The im - age of the Son I 




Chobus. 




iJii j ^=##^ 




Like Christ in ey-'zy thing! His im - age I will bear 

.. f I*' f f f if" — • — '^ — ifi 




ritard. 




L^i=HU^U^^ 



When I shall see Him as He is, And all His glo - ry share. 




Oopjrisht, 190B, bj D. B. Towbat. English oopjrrisht. 
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He Lifted Me. 



Chablottb G. Hombb. 



CHA8. H. Gabbiku 




:J i Ji'aii'j4^ 



L In lov-inc^kind- 11688 Je- sub came Uy soul in mer-cj to re-claim, 

2. He called me long be -fore I heard. Be -fore my ain-fnl heart was atirr'd. 

3. Hia brow waa pierced with many a thorn, Hia hands by era - el nails were torn, 

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know 'tis well; 

h ^ I ^ h 1^ I 1^ ^ 





And from the depths of sin and shame Thro' grace He lift - ed me. 

Bat when I took Him at His word, For-giv'n He lif t - ed me. 

When from my gailt and grief, for-lom, In love He lift-ed me. 

Tet how or why, I can -not tell. He shoald have lift - ed me. ibiift^iM. 




r ^ 



n tt Ch<«pb. i^ ^ ■ I 



From sink-ing sand He lift-ed me, With ten - der hand He lift-ed me, 




wij v'^ m^ 




^^ 




From shades of night to plams of light, praise His name, He lift-ed me! 



ts^ftH V C \i :^ 




Ooprrisht, 190B, by Ohas. M. Alexander. Baalish oopyrlght. 



S9 I Sought the Blessed Redeemer. 



1). B. TOWSHt. 



1. I loiight Uie bleas-«d Re-deem - er, Thro' erowdt I prened 1117 waj; 

2. coma to Je-ins, the SaT-ionr, All ye who need a care; 

3. come to Je-su, be-lieT'ing, On Him jonr bur -dens roll; 

4. come to Je • bob, the Heal - er, The Life, the Trath, the War; 






I touched tbe ham of Hia gar - men t. And 1 am whole to - dajr. 
Be waits this mo-neDt to bless jou. Tn Bare and make you purs. 
The One so read - y to cleaaaa you. Will fill vith joy your aoiil. 
Come,tDnchtha hem of His gar-menC, Be cleansed and saved to - day! 















Ijg Jlj ^p^\^-- '^ '\r. i J i\i-..'i 1 


My faith has made 


* 


whole. 


And a 

-ill 


a haa loat 


con - trol. 
!<» ]«l mntrol- 




— 


-^p-t-f 1— 


-Ht 


^- 


^ n^ " n 




OB*rtUbt.lWil>rDiuileiaTonM. EBflUbeopnlaU. 
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Speak Just a Word! 



SATHXBUnO. Babkkr. 



D, B. Town KB. 



1. Speak jngb 

2. Bp«ak just 
S. Speak jaet 

4. Speak just 

5. Speak jnst 



a word for 

a ward for 

a word for 

a word for 



Tsll how fie died for joti, 

Tell how He helps joa live, 

- Do not for oth - en wut; 

-Whj ahoald fon donbt or fearT 

Tell of Hia bve for menl 




Oft - en re - peat the 
Tell of the strength and 



Won - der - fal, glad and trael 
L-fort Whioh He will free ■ 1; give! 
I; pro-claim the nes-Bage Ere it shall he too late! 
i; His loTe will bless it; Some one will glad - ly hear. 
one dis-tressed may list • en. Will - ing lo tmat BIm then. 

^ fc I 




Oonrlaht.uati brDulal B.Towbm. 



31 He Knows. 

Emma G. Dibtbice, 



Ed WARD H. Fdllrb. 



1. oeh-inghear^with ear - rowtorHjTbf Lord 

2. faint-iBgMa1,withdoi]btsoppresud,Th7 Lard 

3. wea ■ 17 head that tain would reat. Thy Lord 

4. looa - ly one, live thon thy best, Thy Lord 



BT, and knows; 
ar.and Iidowb; 
ar, and knana; 
ar, and knows; 




He knows it all — the feet 

Ho knowB it all — how thou art preaaed On ev - 'ry aids with foeB 

He knows it all. and en HIb breast Thoamay - est cow ra - pose 

Be knows it all, aeea ev - 'rj teal. Yes, ev - 'ry tear that flowa; 



iA III Nj 1 ij i'T^= 


V M 1 


-, 1 


The load of grief in angoiab borne; Thy Lord ie near, He knowel 

He waits to be thyoheriahedGueat; 

Drop e» - -ry oare at Hte be-hest; 

Be-jotoe, faiDtheart-Bls way U beat; Thy Lord if neu. Haknowsl 




-^-.-^^ 


-^^-l 



k 



Hb knowL He kiunn, 

Cmnlda, lln. br Duial B. Tonu*. Th> BIbl* InMiCata UolporMe* AjMMslation. owon. 



1 
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He Died in My Place. 



HBLBN D. Stlybstsr. 

1 ^- ' ■ ' 



D.B.TOWKSB. 




1. I stand be ^ fore tbe eroia of Ghrist, The Sa^ - ionr era - ci - fied; 

2. Un-wor-thy of each might- y love, I stand with-oat a plea; 

3. He took my place, my soul is free, The price has all been paid; 

4. See Je - SOS in the sin -ner^s place! Be -hold the match-less lo?e! 

M f ■ f i f f .. f=^ 
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And love re -peats in whisp - er low: '''Twas in my place He diedr 
But when His jns > tice marks my gailt, I cry: "He died for mer 
On Him that day ap - on the tree, My guilt and sins were laid. 
And now the Son of God pre - pares A place with Him a -bove. 



I II ^^ If I* I*' 



m 



Chords. 




V ' U g 



i 



My place was there ap - on the cross, 



And 



the era • el cross. 



t± 



£ 



tt 
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m 



^ 
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f '' i' llVl t^^iTW^^ 



mine the sin - ner's end - less loss; .... He took my place, the 

on- end • lug losai 




Cm - ci - lied; For me He died, ^ the Sa^ - ioar died! 



<^\ P" Ir I 



^ 



OOpfricht. ISOk Iv Daniel B. T6im«r. Bnsllsh oop]rri«lii. 
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The Changeless Word. 



Julia U. Johnston. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 



rrvjrnmTi 



m 




t 



r 



1. change-less Word of life and light, A per - feet rale to guide me, 

2. Thoa Book di - vine, thy pag - es shine With heav'n's un-fad - ing glo - ry ; 

3. Here law and love and wis - dom stand Re- vealed thro' by -gone a-ges, 

4. Untonched by time, or men's as-sanlts. This Word re-mains on-shak - en. 




=?=T 




I take thy coun-sels, trust thy truth. And in my heart I hide 
Thou dost re -veal to mor-tals here The great re-demp-tion sto 
And chil-dren read a mes-sage sweet Up - on thy sim - pie pag 
And those who build up - on this rock Will nev - er be for - sak 



thee. 

- ry. 

- es. 

- en. 

/7\ 



^-ti£rfa^ i j#4J^^ 



Chorus. 




Prec-ious Bi - ble, pre-cious Bi - ble, Book by in - spir - a - tion giv - en; 

1^ - - - -' -' 



a^^ i f f p'.f# 





m 



ft'f.v: 



irJ^. J I J 7 t -^^ 



TTjrqi-ff^^^m 



r 

Pre-cious Bi-ble, pre-cious Bi - ble, Light to guide our souls to heav'n! 



^ -r . -ff - t - 



hi±=id 




ggiS^ 



CopyriidU, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. English oopyrlaht. 
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••No More the Curse/' 



D. W. Whittle. 



I 




Mat Whittle Moody. 

J — ^ A 



i-j Hjjt i ^m 




1. ''No more the curse P Christ, we praise Thee! Thy hlood the tri-oxnph ¥rins; 

2. "No more of pain** and care-worn fac - es. No forms bowed with dis- ease; 

3. "No more of night," the day is dawn-ing. The Lord is draw-ing near! 

4. "No more the cnrse,** no more the cry - ing, All thirst and hun - ger o'er; 
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The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a -way oar sins. 
O'er all the earth the Lord re-plac-es His par-a-dise of peace. 
With Him shall come the longed-for mom-ing When night shall dis - ap-pear. 
No more the night, no more the dy-ing, No tears or sor- row more! 
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^ Chorus. 
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"There shall be no more cnrse, Nei -tber sor - row, nor cry - ing; 
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There shall be no more pain, Nei-ther dark - ness, nor dy - ing; 
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And God shall wipe a -? way 
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All tears from their eyes." 
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Some Day I Shall Know^. 



Anna Hubeb Gabdksb. 



D. B. TowirsB. 




1. Just why He saved me I don't know, Nor why it was He loved me so; 

2. Just why He whispered, "Come to Me," I can -not know or tell to thee; 

3. Jost why He tries me ev - 'ry day. And lets new sor-rows cross my way, 

4. bless-ed knowledge this, that He Is ev - ernear to com -fort me I 
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But this I know — He is my Lord, Fm trusting in His bless-ed word. 

Bat this I know — I heard His voice. And in His love I now re-joice. 

I can -not tell; but this I know — ^He'swithme ev-'xy-where I go. 

So ev-*xy day Fll trust and sing, And to my bless-ed Sav-ioor cling. 

^ f- f- 




Chobus. 




Some day» yes, some day. When I have heard the an - gel call, Twill all be 





plaittfthe loss, the gain; Tes, someday, someday I shall know it all. 




Oopyriahttim. by DmnielB. Towner. Baslish oopTrlght. 



36 There's a Great Day Comintf. 

W. L. T. Will L, Thompson. 




1. Tbere'8 a great day com-ing, A great day com-ing, There's a great day 

2. There's a bright day com-ing, A bright day com-ing, There's a bright day 

3. There's a sad day com-ing, A sad day com-ing There's a sad day 
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com-ing by and by, 
com-ing by and by, 
com-ing by and by, 




When the saints 
Bat its bright • 

When the sin - 
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and the sin-ners shall be 
ness shall on - ly come to 
ner shall hear his doom — *T)e- 

^ ^ ^ * . ^ 



E ykE H i= ^N^ 



i=i: 



■ff—O 



u u 



izz4z=R=:t2=t={z: 




part-ed right and left, — ^Are you read -y for that day to 
them that love the Lord, — ^Are you read-y for that day to 
part, I know you not," — Are you read -y fpr that day to 
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Chorus. 
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come? 
come? 
come? 
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Are you read - y? 
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Are you read-y? 
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Are you read -y for the 
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judg-mentday? Are you read-y? Are you read-y for the judgment day? 
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Full Surrender. 



BBBBGGA 8. POLLABD. 



D. B. TOWNBS. 
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1. Sav - ionr, tis a foil snr-ren - der, All I leave to fol - low Thee; 

2. As . i come in deep cbn-tri - tion. At this con - se - crat - ed hoar, 

3. No with-holding — ^fnll con-fess - ion; Pleasures, riches, all must flee; 

4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry, Now and an - til life is o'er; 

5. Oh, the joy of full sal-va-tion! Oh, the peace of love di-vine! 





Thoa my lead - er and de - fend- er From this hoar shalt ev - er be. 
Hear, Christ, my hearths pe - ti - tion. Let me feel the Spir - it's power! 
Ho - ly Spir - it, take pos-sess - ion! I no more, bat Thoa in me. 
This my rapt-are, this my glo - ry, Till I reach the shin - ing shore. 
Oh, .the bliss of con- se- era -tion I I am His, and He is mine. 
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Ghobus. 




I sar-ren-der all! I sor-ren-der all! 

I Bir-ren-der all! I sor-ren-dar «111 
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All I have I bring to Je - sas, I sar - ren - der all! 



Oopyrlgfat, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner. 
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The Fight Is On. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. The fight is on, the trnm-pet soand is ring - ing oat, The cry "To 

2. The fight is on. A - rouse, ye sol-diers brave and tmej Je - ho - vah 

3. The Lord is lead-ing on to cer-tain vie - to-ry; The bow of 
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armsr is heard a - far and near; 
leads, and vie - fry will as-sore; 
prom - ise spans the east - em sky; 

fe - - - ^ 



The Lord of hosts is march -ing 
Go, buck- le on the ar - mor 
His glo-rious name in ev - 'ry 
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on to vie - to-ry, The tri-umphof the CShrist will soon ap-pear. 
God hasgiv - en you, And in His strength un - to the end en -dure, 
land shall hon - ored be; The mom will break, the dawn of peace is nigh. 
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GHORUSt Unison. 
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. The fight is on, Chris-tian sol - dier. And face to face in stern ar- 
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ray, . . 
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With ar - mor gleaming, and col - ors streaming, The right and 
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Copyright. 1906, by Wm. J. Eirki»atrick. 
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The Fitfht is On. 

HuTtnouy, 
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wrong en - gage to - day! 



The fight is on, bat be not 
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ry; Beitrong.and io Ei9 might hold fast; 



If God be 
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for us, His ban -ner o'er as. We'll sing the Yic-tofssong at last! 

Vio-t*rf! Wo -fry! 
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39 Father, Lead Me Day by Day. 



J. Page Hopps. 



D. B. TOWNES. 




1. Fa • ther, lead me day by day, 

2. When in dan-ger make me brave, 

3. When Fm tempt-ed to do wrong, 

4. May I do the good I know, 

3^ 



Ev - er in Thine own sweet way; 
Make me know that Then canst save; 
Make me stead-fast, wise, andstrongp. 

Be Thy lov - ing child be - low. 




Teach me to be 
Keep me safe by 
And when all a 
Then at last go 



pnre and tme. 

Thy dear side, 

lone I stand, 

home to Thee, 



Show me what I ought to do. 

Let me in Thy love a - bide. 
Shield me with Thy might -y hand. 

Ev -er- more Thy child to be! 




OopjrUlht, 1806. bj Daniel B. Towner. 



j40 Roll Your Burden on the Lord. 



HXLEN D. STLTB8TBB. 



E. T. HiLDEBRAND. 




1. WhaWer your grief or your load of care. Roll your bur-den on the 

2. When skies are dark and the road is rongh, Roll your bnr-den on the 
8. Be - lieve His word, it is tnie and tri^» Roll your bnr-den on the 
4. Tho' count - less worlds on His pow'r de - pend. Roll your bur-den on the 

^ ^ 
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Lord! 

Lord! 

Lord! 

Lord! 

bar • den on tlie Lord! 
^ ^ JL M. 
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Leave all with Him who is strong to bear. 

He bids you come, — is it not e - nough? 

test His love, it will still a - bide. 

The King of kings is the sin - ner's Friend, 
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Chosus. 
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Roll your bur -den on the Lord! Roll, roll your 

Roll yoor btr - den on the Lord! 
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bur -den on the Lord, Roll your bur-den on the Lord! 

Roll jonr bnr-den on the Lord! 

■0 0- 
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trust in Him who hath promised peace, Roll your bur-den on the Lord! 

Roll yonr bnr-den on the Lordl 




Oopyrisht. 190S, bj Tlw Bible Inititate Colportege AMocUtion of Ohioa«ow 
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There is a Gate! 



Jamks M. Gbay. 
i-fc K h. I 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. There is a gate! bless the Lord, The way to E - den since the fall 

2. There is a gate! pil-grim sonl, Thywea-ry jonr-ney has an end, — 

3. It leads to life — that heav'nly gate. The life that ney-er knows an end; 

4. Bat few there be that find that gate; Their own good works turn them a-side, 

5. It is a strait and nar-row gate, Too strait and nar-row for thy sio; 
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Has not been barred by flam-ing sword, Or high im - pen - e - tra - ble wall 
No keep-er there de-mands a toll; Who holds the latehet is a friend. 
It - pens on a rich es - tate, Where hap-pi - ness and glo - ry blend. 
Or else the world ex-tends a bait, Whose road is broad, whose gate is wide. 
He lays a -side his ey-'ry weight. Thro' faith in Christ, who en-ters in. 




Chobus. 
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Knock, and it shall be 



- pened on - to yon! 
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Knock, and it shall be o - pened un - to yon I Knock, and it 
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shall be o - pened nn - to yon! Seek, and ye shall 



find! 




Copyright, 1906^ by D. B. Towner. English copyright. 
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42 My Shepherd's Voice. 

HsLBir D. Stlybbteb. Wm. L. Gilpin. 




1. In the green and pleas-ant past-nreSy By the wa - ters' cahn and still, 

2. the flock the Shepherd lead - eth He de - fend-eth from all harm; 

3. There is not a goide like Je - auB, With His clear and heav'n-ly voice; 





r 



j'i i j'j'j'N^ 



My Re - deem-er and my Shepherd Gen-tly leads me at His will. When He 
With His watchful eye np - on them They are safe from all a - larm. Let us 
As it ring -eth in the darkness, How my spir- it doth re-joice! When at 




rJ ^ ^ ^gl] ; 



turns and walks in shad-ow, Still I hear His voice of love: "Lit - tie flock, o- 
f ol - low not a stran-ger, Who will sure-ly lead a - stray, For the Shep-herd 
last the si - lent riv - er I must cross, thro' shadows dim, I shall hear my 




bey and fol-low To the fold a - bove " 

ev - er-lov-ing Knows the narrow way. My Shepherd's voice With joy I hear, 

Shepherd calling,And will fol-low Him. Ij Shcpherd'i Toiea I hMur,Iis tum with joy I hnr, 
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The tender, loving Shepherd calleth: 'Do not fear''; His voice I hear, His 
.-.^...- Eii TdoevitlijoT I h«ar, It 
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Copyriffht, 1906. by Wm. L. Gilpin. 



My Shepherd's Voice. 
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voice I hear. The ten - der, lov - ing Shep-herd call-eth: ''Do not fear.** 
Shsplierd'i ToiM I hur. 
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43 Comet Holy Spirit^ Come! 

H. D. Spear. F. S. Shepard. 




1. Oome, Ho - ly Spir - it, 

2. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, 

3. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, 

4. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it. 



Com - fort - er bless'd! 
Teach -er di - vine! 
Heav - en - ly Guide! 
My All in All! 



Give to my 
Lead in the 
Ev - er di- 
Thon canst sup^ 
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wear - y heart Sweet peace and rest; 

way of truth This heart of mine; 

rect my path. Be near my side; 

pfy each need. Or great or small; 



Naught of my - self would I, 

I am so slow to learn. 

Dang - ers be - set the way, 

Thou art a lov - ing Friend,. 
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To Thee a -lone I fly, Heed Thou my humble cry — Come, Spir-it, come! 

So prone from Thee to turn. Yet for Thy grace I yearn — Come, Spir-it, come! 

Foes threaten night and day,Eeep,lest from Thee I stray — Come, Spir-it, come ! 

Bv - er my way at-tend, And from all ill de-fend — Come, Spir-it, come! 

jr T' T~ T~ Ja* ^—M.m ilf" M "fr./iv 
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The Refiner's Fire. 



Arr. by James M. Gray. 



D. B. Towner. 
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1. The Re-fin-er sat by the seven -fold fire» As He watched by the 

2. So He laid our gold in the flam - ing fire, Tho' we fain would have 

3. Should we think it pleased such -a lov -ing heart For to cause us a 
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pre-cious ore, And He bent more close with a search-ing gaze, As He 
said Him nay; And He watched Ihe dross that we had not seen, And it 
mo-ment's pain? 'Tis not so, but that thro' the pres - ent cross He should 
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heat-ed it more and more, For He knew the ore that could stand the test, 

melt - ed and passed a - way. And the gold grew bright-er and yet more bright, 

see an e - ter - nal gain. So He wait - ed there with a watch-ful eye, 




And He want - ed the fin - est gold For to mould as a crown for the 

But our eyes were so dim with tears That we saw but the fire, not the 

And a love that is strong and sure; And His gold did not suf - fer a 

Jw-u■^ >Z\ .^r t^^ ^ ^ 




King to wear, Set with gems with a price un - told. 
Mas-tor's hand. And we ques-tloned with anx-ious fears, 
bit more heat Than was need - ed ^ make it pure. 



He knew He had 



to mak 




Oo»]rrifht, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. Engllah oopyrlffbt, 
* When sung as a solo tbe small notes may be used. 
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The Refiner's Fire. 
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ore that could stand the test, And He want-ed the fin- est gold To 
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mould as a crown for the King to wear, Set with gems with a price an - told. 
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Arm of the Lordf Awake I 



W. Sbkubsolb. 



Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789. 
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1. Arm of the Lord, a - wake, a - wake! Pat on Thy strength,the nations shake^ 

2. Say to the heath-en from Thy throne, I am Je-ho-vah, God a- lone; 
8. Let Zi-on'stime of fa-vorcome; bring the tribes of Is-raelhome^ 
4, Al - might -y God, Thy grace pro-claim In ev - 'ry clime, of ev-*ryname; 





And let the world, a - dor - ing, see Tri-amphs of mer-cy wrought by Thee! 
Thy Toice their i - dels shall con-f oand, And cast their al-tars to the ground. 
And let our won-d'ring eyes be - hold Gen-tiles and Jews in Je - sus' fold! 
Let ad-yerse pow'rs be - fore Thee fall, And crown the Sav-iour Lord of all ! 
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In Even^thintf Give Thanks. 



Jahb Cbswdson. 



D. B. TOWXBB. 



fe^^ 



j-44J: 3 j I I jrl 



1.0 Thou whose bounty fills my cup With ey - 'ry bless -ing meet, 

2. I praise Thee for the des - ert road, And for the liy - er - side; 

3. I thank Thee for both smile and frown, And for the gain and loss; 

4.1 thank Thee for Thy wing of love, Which stirred my world -ly nest, 
5. I thank Thee for the glad in -crease, And for the wan-ing joy, 
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I give Thee thanks for ev - 'ry drop, The bit - ter and the sweetl 
For all Thy good - ness hath be-stowed. And all Thy grace de - nied. 
I praise Thee for the fa - tnre crown. And for the pres - ent cross. 
And for the storm - y clonds that drove The flnt-t'rer to Thy breast. 
And for this strange, this set - tied peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy. 
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In ev - 'ry-thing give thanks. In ev - 'ry-thing give thanks, 

Vive thanka, Civ» thanks, 
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For this is the will of God in Christ Je - sus Gon-cem-iag yoni 
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47 Why Not Say Yes To-nitfht? 



Effix Wbllb Lougks. 

DUBT. 



Louis D. Eiohhobv. 




1. why not say Tes to the Sav-iour to-night? He's ten-der-ly 

2. For witiiyou the Spir-it will not al - ways plead — do not r^ 
8. Take Christ as your Say -lonr, then all shall be well. The mor-row let 
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pleadr-ing with thee To come to Him now with thy sin- bnr-den'd heart 
leot Him to-night! To -mor-row may bring yoa the dark-nees of death, 
bring what it may; His love shaU pro- tect yon, His Spir -it shall guide. 
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Chorus. 




For par - don so f nil and so free. . . 



Un-bro-ken by heav-en-ly light. . . . Why not say Tes to- 

heAT^aly light. 

Why BOt Mf Ym to the 



And safe - ly keep yon in His way. 
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night? .... Why 

Saviour to-night ? Smt 



not? Why 
YmI s 



not? While He so gen-tly, so 

Y««l 




Why BOtZtay YmT Why not tonight T 
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ten - der - ly pleads, ao - cept Him to - night! . . . 

ao - eept Him to - Bight ! 
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Only Believe! 




1. ain-lier, cmnp list to tfae voice That maketli the wear; re - joiul 

2. why do yoQ stand at ths gate, AndqueBtion,3Ddfalter, and wait? 

3. Yoa tmat in the trnth of a friend: On man's feebia nromiSR de - nend: 




God prom-is - es life to the one Who simplj believea on Hi( Son. 

What Je-siishBthsaid,ciui7on donbtT He HayaHe willBotuBtyon out. 

eau yonnotmton the Word Of Je-Boe, tbeElo>ri-ied LordT 

ca)1 OD Him DOW, and re - ceire The blessing oftbosevhobe-liere! 
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The Butfle Call. 



Habsiet H. Pisbson. 
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1. Rouse from your slmnbers I Day is at hand; Glo - ry of morn-ing breaks 

2. Long-hoped and prayed-f or day of our Lord» When Sa-tan's em - pire falls 

3. Souls long in bond-age sigh for re-lease; Hearts sore and troubled long 

4. Shrink not from dan-ger! Be not dis-mayed! Je -sus your Lead -er brave 




o-ver all the land; God's hosts are march-ing, ban-ners un- furled, 

by the Spir-it's sword! God's hosts will con- quer; Power from a-bove 

cry for rest and peace. God's hosts ad-vanc-ing loud - ly pro-claim 

calls to you for aid. Great is the glo - ry. rich the re - ward, 
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Chorus. 




Clear sounds tne bu - gle call a-round the world! 

Strengthens thesol-diers of the Lord of love. Gird on yourar-mor! 

Hope of sal-va - tion in the Sav-ionr's name. 

Prom - ised the sol - diers trae of Christ the Lord! 
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stay not behind! Now in the tree-tops whis-pers the wind. God goes be- 

J ^ fc 
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fore you; Forth to the fray! Rise at the bu-gle call, and march a - way! 

maroh a * wayl 




<topyright, 1906, by Daniel B . Towner. English oopyrighft. 
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Go Home and Tell. 



Ada B. HABBB8H0K. 



Robert Habkkbss. 




1. Go home and tell to those you love How Christ hath set 

2. Go home and tell them how yoa met With One who on 

3. Go forth and tell to those a -round That He can meet 

4. Go forth and tell to those a - far That they too may 



you free; 
der- stoody 
their need, 
be blessed, 
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The wondrous change which grace hath wroughtyLet all your neigh 
Who knew your need and saw your sin. And shed for you 
That 'twas for them He came to earth, On Cal - va - ry 
Till in the ut - most bounds of earth Your Lord you have 



bors see* 
His blood* 
to bleed, 
con-fessed* 
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Choeus. 
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Go home and tell, go home and tell What God hath done for you; 

Qo home ftnd tellt go home and tell 




^^ 




Go home and tell, go home and tell. That they may want Him too. 

Go home and tell , go home and tell. 
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CopTright, 1906, by Ohaa. M. Alexander. Engl ish oopjrlght. 



SI Weitfhed in the Balance 

A. A. P. D. B. TOWKRB. 




1. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Judged by the Man era - ci - fled; 

2. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ingi Worth-less thy right-eoos-ness all; 

3. Weighed in the bal-ance^ and want-ingi Gan-kered thy sil - yer and gold; 

4. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ingI Missed the bright heaven - ly goal! 
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Hushed is the voice of thy boast-ing, "Finished^ the king-dom of pnde! 
Built on the sand thy pro - fes-sions; See how they tot - ter and fall! 
Wealth can pro-vide thee no ran-som; Shut is the door of the fold. 
What shall the world-ly gain prof - it, Los - ing for - ev - er thy soul? 




Chorus. 




Weighed in the bal- ance, and wanting! Weighed! ev'ry hope now is past; 




ad lib* 
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Christ, the Re-deem - er, re-ject • ed, "Wanting^ the ver- diet at last! 




Oopyriglit.l906,b7 Daniel B. Towner. KngUsh oopTright. 




52 . At Even Ere the Sun Was Set. 



HEKBY TWBLIiS. 



D. B. Towner. 




1. At e - yen, era the san was set, The sick, Lord, a-roandThee lay. 

2. Onoe more 'tis e - Ten-tide, and we, Oppressed with yar - ions ills, draw near ; 

3. Say-iour Christ, oar woes dis- pel, For some are sick, and some are sad, 

4. And none, Lord»haveper-fect rest. For none are whol-ly free from sin; 
6. Sav-ionr Christ, Then too art man, Then hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 



F ffm4f4ff-if ^ 




with what di - vers pains they met, with what joy they went a - way! 
What if Thy form we can-not see, — We feel and know that Thou art here!^ 
And some have ney-er loved Thee well. And some have lost the love they had* 
And they who fain would serve Thee best, Are conscious most of wrong with-in. 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan The very wounds that shame would hide. 




Chorus. 
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Thy toQch hath still its an-cient pow'r. No word from Thee can fruit-less fall; 
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in this sol - emn ev'n-ing hour, Do Thou in mer-cy heal us all I 
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OopTrisht, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. Bngliah oopTright. 
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What Did He Do? 



JAMS8 M« GbaY. 



(From the Welsh.) w. Owxv. 




1. liBt-en toonrwondroiiBsto - ryl Connted once a -mong the lost, 

2. No an-gel could our place have tak- en, High-est of the high though he; 

3. And yet this wondrous tale proceed - eth, Stir-ring heart and tongue a - flame! 

4. Will you sur - ren-der to this Sav-iour — ^To His scep-tre hum-bly bow? 





Yet One came down from heaven's glo - ry» Sav-ing us at aw - ful cost! 
The loved One, on the cross for-sak - en, Was one of the God -head Three I 
As our High Priest in heav'n He plead-eth, And Christ Je-sus is His name! 
You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor, He will save you, save you now! 
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Ghobus. 




Who saved as from e-ter-nal loss? What did He do? 

Wh» but God'iSon up- on thaenn? It 
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Where is He now? In heav^^i in-ter 

ftud Cv yenl B« - licTe it fthon, 1m hmif-m is -tor 
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a Word of Excuse. 



Julia H. Johkstok. 
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D. B. TOWNEB. 
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1. Wah-d'rmg a -far from the love that bought, Stray-ing a -way from the 

2. Je - sua hasfin-ished the work be-gon, Per -feet ret-demp-tioxi Els 

3. List! Be isten-der-ly call-ing still, Pa - tient - ly wait - ing your 

4. Come to Him now, ere He tarns a -way! Heark-en and fol -low, be- 
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love that sought, Man - y are slight -ing the Sav-iour's thought. With 
death has won, Noth - ing, noth - ing is left un - done,-Yon have 
soul to fill; Yon may be blest if yon on - ly wiII,-You have 
lieve, - bey, Look to Him, love Him, and watch and pray,-You have 

=p ^ A -^f- 
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Chobus. 
4 
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nev-er a word of ex-cuse. Nev-er a word of ex -case! 

no word of ez-enael 
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Nev - er a word of ex - cusel Nev - er a rea-son for 

no word of ez'ooael 
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Oopfrisht. I9M, hj Daniel B. Tbwn«r. Engliah oopyriffht. 
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Never a Word of Excuse. 
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go-ing a -way, An-swer-ing not when He calls to - ^ayl Soals that are 

I JVJl 





slight -ing Him»Stay»0 stay! Ton have nev-er a word of ez-cnse. 
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Soldiers of Christ, Arise! 



OHABUtS WBSLBT. 



D. B. TOWKBB. 
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1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And pat yoar ar - mor on, 

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts. And in His might - y pow'r, 

3. Stand then in His great might, With all His strength en - daed; 

4. From strength to strength go on; Wres-tle and fight, and pray; 

5. Still let the Spir - it cry In all His sold - iers, "Come,* 
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Strong in the strength which God supplies Thro* His E - ter - nal Son. 
Who in the strength of Je - sos tmsts Is more than con-qner - or. 
Bat take, to arm yoa for the fight. The pan - o - ply of God. 
Tread all the powers of dark-ness down, And win the well-fooght day. 
Till Christ the Lord de -Ecends from high. And takes the conqa'rors home. 
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Oopyrlsbt,19Q6, by Daniel B. Towner. 



56 A Careful Look Within Your Heart. 



S. D. 8. 



Samubl D. Smith. 




1. When your Sav - ioar greets yoa, and in love en - treats yon, Take a 

2. When by doubts o'er - tak - en, and yonr faith is shak-en, Take a 

3. When you think the Sav -ioar has with-drawn His fa-7or, Take a 

4. What -so - ev - er grieves yon, or in tronb-le leaves yon, Take a 
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care - f nl look with - in 

care - f nl look with - in 

care - f nl look with - in 

care-fol look with -in 



k -^ 



yonr heart; See how mnch yon need Him, why yon 
your heart; Yon may find the rea-son in some 
your heart; Yon may find sin hid - den where yonr 
yonr heart; Peace may reign o'er sad - ness, tarn - ing 




now shonld heed Him, By a 

thoaght of trea-son, By a 

Lord was bid -den. By a 

grief to glad-ness, By a 



care-fnl look with -in 

care-fol look with-in 

care-fnl look with-in 

care-fnl look with-in 

_ » _ 



yonr heart, 

yonr heart, 

yoor heart, 

yoor heart. 
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Take a care -fal look with-in yonr heart, . . Yes, a pray'rfnl look with- 

vith • in yonr heart, 
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in yonr heart; . . Yon may find the path of bless -ing In an- 
with - in yonr keart; . . 




OopTTisht, 1906, b J The Bible Institate Oolportage AaeoQi«tioB of Ohicago* 



A Careful Look Within Your Heart. 
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ho - li - ness con- fees -ing, By a care-fal look with -in your heart. 




57 



Make Me like Thee. 



A. A. P. 



D. B. TOWKBB. 
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1. Thy will, Lord, be done 

2. Thy will, Lord, be done 
8. Thy will, Lord, be done 

J 1 1- 



ful 
ful 
fal 
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ly in me; 
ly in me; 
ly in me; 
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Je - SQS, Thoa 
Je - sns, Thou 
Je - SOS, Thoa 
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ho - ly One, make me like Thee; Cleanse me, Son of God, 

make me like Thee; Meek - ly for Thy dear name 

make me like Thee; Sweet Spir-it from a-bove, 



low-ly One, 
lov-ingOne, 
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In Thy re-deeming blood; Je - sns, in pur- i- ty make me like Thee! 

Bearing reproach and shame; In deep ha-mil - i - ty make me like Thee! 

Fill Then my heart with love ; Je - sos, in char-i - ty make me like Thee I 
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Copyright, 1897, by D. B, Towner. 



58 Was There Ever a Friend so True? 



Harbikt Fithiak. 



Ira B. Wilsok. 




1. I have a dear Sav - ionr who loyes me 

2. This won -der-fal Friend is a help - er 
8. He soothes me in sor - row with songs in 
4. His love is a fount - ain of bless - ing 



I know, And whose 

in - deed; He has 

the night, And in- 

so pure, E? - er 




will I de- light to do. He's present tocheermewher -ev-er I ge,— 

promised to lead me thro'.And clos-er He comes than a broth-er in need,- 

spiresmewithhopesa - new; He fills me with coar-age my bat-ties to fight,- 

flow-ingfor me, for yon; His pow'ris nn-fail-ing, His prom-ise is sure,- 
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Was there ev - er a Friend so true? Was there ev-er a Friend so 




true? • .. Was there ev-er a Friend so tme? . . I oft -en have 

aotrae? aotme? 




proved Him, I ev-er will love Him; Was there ev-er a Friend so tnie? 




Oopfrisht. 110^ by The Bible Inatitato Oolportage AMOoiation of Ohieafo. 



59 



Arose! 



B. L. 



B» LOWBT. 
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1. Low in the grave He lay — Je - bob, my Say- ioarl Wait - ing the coming day — 

2. Vain - ly they watch His bed — Je - sos, my Say - ionr! Vain - ly they seal the dead- 

3. Death cannot keep his prey — ^Je - em, my Say - ionr! He tore the bars a - way- 
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Chorus. Faster, 
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Je - sns, my Lord! Up from the grave He a - rose, With a 

Je - sns, my Lord I 

Je - sns, my LordI He a -rose. 








might-y 



tri-nmph o'er His foes! He a -rose a Vic - tor from the 

He a • xosel 
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dark do -main, And He lives for -ev - er with His saints to reign; He a- 




? 



rose! He a -rose! Hal- le- la -jah! Christ a - rose! 

He a-roie! He a • rose! 
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Oopjziffbt, IfM, by Mary "Ruayon Lowry. Renewal, used by pennisaioau 
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Here Am I. 



Julia A. Jobkstok. 



J. B. Trowbridge. 

-4- 
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1. Je - BUS, Mas - ter, hast Thoa mes-- sag - es to send? Here am I, 

2. Sav-ioar, is there not some low - ly task to do? send me, 
8. Dost Then need a hand to bear a shin - ing light? Use my hand, 
4. Working, wait - ing, what - so - e*er Thy ho - ly will. Here am I, 
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Here am I! Wait -ing, list'n-ing at Thy feet I low- ly bend, 

send me! Gird me now for senr - ice, make me strong and true,* 

Use my hand! Dost Thoa need a pa - tientwatch-er in the night? 

Here am I! Mas - ter, let me Thy de-sire a -lone ful-fill, 



^ f ^ If F nSu:-iZU-i 
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Chorus. 
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Here am I — do not pass me by! >^ v ^ 



Here 

Send me on some er - rand. Lord, for thee. 
Let me serve Thee, Lord, at Thy com - mand. 
Keep me to Thy heart for-ev - er nigh. 
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Read-y for Thy senr-ice. 
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Mas- 
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ter, here am 

I 



I! Hash my heart to hear Thee call -ing from on high. 
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Choose Thoa for me, let me still re - ply— Mas - ter, here am II 

!= ^ r ^ i g ±: 
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CopTright, 1906, by J. B; Trowbridge. 
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Come Home! 



Arr. Ij Julia B. Johvstok. 



D. B. TOWKXB. 




1. A - far from home, b6-0«t 1^ fetr, stray-ing one, by gnilt op-pressed, 

2. A - nee, and seek thy Fatiier^a face; The feast of love is spread for thee; 

3. The homeward path take then to-day; Thon art not left to walk a - lone ; 

4. Why long-er wait? thoa art a son, Thy Father's house shoold be thy place; 




i-^ j:idi- I 
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Thy Sav-ionr's tender plead-ing hear. He call - eth,"Come to Me, and rest!** 
His par -don free, His boundless grace, Are all for Thee; come and see! 
The Spir - it waits to show the way. He safe- ly guides and keeps His own. 
Thy birthright claim, wand'ring one; Re - turn, and see thy Fa-ther's face ! 




Chorus. 
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Come home! thySayiourcallsthee; Come home! no more in darkness roam; 

Come hoaet Oome home t 




YYv ^^\\V^ 
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Come home ! thy Father loves thee; Come home ! wtyward ohild,come home! 

Come honMl oonM hornet 
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OQp7riaht,1906, hj Oaiiiel B. Towner.' Bngllsh oepTriffht. 
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Be Not Deceived* 



Harbibt Fithiak. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. Be not de-ceived; each soul shall reap Its har - vest soon or late; 

2. Sow e - yil deeds with care-less hand And one sad day be - hold 
8. Sow deeds of faith and hope and love, Perchance with fall - ing tears, 
4. 6od*8 law will stand f or - ey - er-more, The law His love made known, — 

1 ^ 0- 




Sow now thy seed; the field is wide, The world is thine es - tate. 
Thy gar - ner filled with blight-ed hopes, And woes an han - dred-fold. 
A har -vest home of peace and joy Will crown the work of years. 
From out the har - vest field of life We reap as we have sown. 
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Chorus. 
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Be not de - ceived, be not de - ceived; God is not 

Be not deoeived» be not deceived; 

■ — ^^ 
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mocked; For what - so - ev - er a man sow-eth. What • so - ey - er 
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soweth. That shall he al - so reap. That shall he al - so reap. 
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Lean on His Arms. 



Edgar Lbwis. 



L. E. JOKBft. 




1. Jost lean 

2. Jost lean 

3. Just lean 

4. Just lean 

i 



m: 
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up - on the anns of Je - sns, Hell lielp yon a - long, 

np - on the arms of Je - sos, Hell bright-en the way, 

ap - on the arms of Je - sos, bring ev - 'ry care, 

np - on the arms of Je - sns, Then leave all to Him, 

h ^ ^ ^ h J _l 
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help you a - long: If yon will trust His love un - fail - ing, He'll 

bright-en the way; Just fol - low glad-ly where He lead - eth, His 

bring ev - 'ry care! The bur - den that has seemed so heav - y, Take 

leaye all io Him; His heart is full of love and mer - cy, His 



^m 
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Chorus. 
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trust-ing in His love; 



fill your heart with song. 

gen -tie voice o - bey. Lean on His arms, 

to the Lord in pray r. 

eyes are nev - er dim. I**» up -on lis arms, fol-lj trust -in; in lis lore; 



-g- H^ -P- 
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Lean on His arms, all His mer-cies prove; Lean on His 

up . OB lis annt, ud all lii aier - eies proTe; Lean up - on lis 





arms, look-ing home a - hove. Just lean on 

anu» •? - sr 



the Sav - iour's arms! 






OopTrigbtt 1908, by Daniel B. Towner. 
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C. D. Martin. 




O Let Him In! 



l.-Ji. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 







¥^=^ 



«=* 



1. Be -hold the Sav-ionr Btand-ing at the door! With pierced hands He 

2. let Him in I yonrsins He will re - move, He ^ill pre -pare for 
3* let Him in! from all your Btmggles cease; let Him in. He 

With pieroed 




knocketh o'er and o'er! All yonr life He waits to fill; His to 

yon a feast of love; All the darkness will de- part When yon 

brings thee joy and peace; .... Hope of glo-ry will He be, As He 

hands He knooketh o'er and o'er; IS IS N I IS IS ' 




work, to do, to will; let Him in, . . 
let Him in yonr heart; let Him in, . . 
li?es His life in thee; let Him in, 



U 

let Him in! 
let Him in! 
let Him m! 



O let Him in. 
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Chords. 






let the Savioor Int 
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Let Him in, ... let Him in! , . . . . Life of God is He, 

Let Him in, O let the Saviour in; let Him in; 



• • • 




Let Him in, . . .0 let Him in! Life He brings to yon. . . . 

LetBimin, O let the Sayioar in; letHim inl 
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OopTright, ins. by Chas. M. Alexander. Englinh copyright. 
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O Lord* Send a Revival! 



Jameb M. G&at. 




1. Of self I am wea - ry. My sin I ab - hor, I long to be 

2. Thy church, my Sav-ionr, Thy bod-y and bride, The saints Thoa hast 

3. The world, in its sor-row. The world need-eth Thee; Re - vive Thy dis- 

4. Thy glo - ri-ons oom-ing — We long for the day I Bat are wepre- 




ho - ly And pure to the core; why do I la - bor On 
ran-somed, For whom Thoa hast died — How cold are we grow-ing In 
ei - pies. Be - gin-ning in me! En - dae as with boldness Thy 



par - ing The ho - ly high-way? Oar hand seem-eth weakened, And 




hasks to be fed, Or spend my poor mon-ey For wEat is not bread? 

serv-ice andpray'rIOar love needs re - kind-ling. Oar al - tars re -pair, 

grace to pro-claim; help as with pow-er To speak in Thy name! 

f ee - ble the knee; send a re-viv-al. Be - gin - niog in me! 

'^ T" 




Chorus. 
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Lord, send a 



re - yiv - all Lord, send 




Lord, send a re - viv - al. And let it be -gin in me! 
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Why Will Ye Die? 



Edward Husband. 



D. B. TOWKUt. 




1. A great rock stands in a wea - ry land, And its shad-ows fall 

2. A great well lies in a wea - ry land, And its wa - ten call 

3. A wide fold stands in a wea - ry land. And the sheep are called 

4. A rough cross stands near a cit - y wall, Where the Sav-iour died 

J > '^• J J 
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on the parch - ed sand, 

- ver life's rough strand 
on ev - 'ry hand; 

oat of love for all. 



And it calls to the trav - 

That the great well is deep. 

And the Shep - herd no wan - 

Where an - gels still tell 



'ler 
with 
d'rer 
the 
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pass-ing by: "I will shel-ter thee 
wa • ters rife, Spring-ing ap in - to 
turns a - way, Bat Hechang-es his 
mes-sage blest. That the way now is 



here con - tin - ual - ly." Then 

ev - er - last - ing life. Then 

dark - ness in - to day. Then 

plain to end - less rest. Then 

r r r '" 
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why 
why 
why 
why 

why will 



je dief 



will ye die? 

will ye die? 

will ye die? 

will ye die? 

O why will 



When the shel-t'ring rock is 
When the great deep well is 
When the great, wide fold is 
When the blood-siain'd cross is 



die? 
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Why Wm Ye Die? 






if 



stand -ing by; why will ye die? 

O wh7 will ye die? O why will ye die? 






i 
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67 Tonight, Lord, Tonitfht! 

I 

Words arranged. A. E. Ltnd. 




1. Lord, bring some wand'rers home to-night, Some who have gone a - stray; 

2. May n6ne Thy mer - cy spam to-night, Thy Ho - ly Spir - it grieve; 
8. Let none nn- blest de -part to-night, Un- saved and on - for- giv'n; 



tfi a fl fff f l f Ff ^^ 



m 



fij'i^. j-j^ij j-j i \ u^f'i \ 



give them graoe to come to-nigbt. Let .them do more de - lay! 
Hay prod • i-gaU re •torn to-n^ht, May sin -Deranow be- liere! 
- pen some yield - ing heart to-night. Let there be joy in heav'n! 




Chcsus. 

4 



P^^li: i j^lfe ^ 




t:^ 



^=^^$¥=9 



\ 



To-night, Lord! To-night, Lord! Bring wan-der- era home to - night! 

^ 



mif^ \ \ \ p^^^^ 
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3 




To-night, Lord! To- night, Lord! Bring wan-der- ers home to - night! 
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Oh, What Glory! 



Katk TJlubb. 



G. ^. SOHULBB. 




1. When life's tri - als all are o'er, I shall reach the gold - en shore, 

2. Though I can - not on - der-stand All that God for me bath planned, 

3. When I reach that land a-bove, In the shin- ing realms of love, 
4> When I cross the swell - ing tide. With my Say-ioar to a -bide 







i 



i 




i 



i 



And be - hold the won-ders of that cit - y fair; eit • y fkir; Oh, what 
Yet I know He ev - er send-eth what is best; what is bwt; So Fll 
And the veil is lift - ed from my won-d'ring eyes,woBd'nns eyas, What so 
Where the ran-somed host for- ev - er-more shall dwell, tT-erdwsil, Thro' e- 



^J MM^m 






E 




M 
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fc;* 



^ 
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joy will then be mine When I see His face di - vine. By whose 

wait and work and pray, Simp - ly trust - ing all the way. Till He 

dark-ly now I see. Then will be re-vealed to me, And with 

ter - ni - ty's bright days, In an end - less song of praise, Of His 




P:ni i'n.i 



Chorus. 



^N^ 



yst'-r 



grace a • lone I find an en-trance there, 
calls me home to dwell a - mong the blest, 
joy Fll greet each glad and new snr- prise, 
love and mer - cy I will ev - er tell. 



Oh, what glo - ry. 
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Oh, What Gloryl 



feUJJ'ijU i J^J4J^=^ ^ 



Won-droQfl glo - ry, My Re-deem - er's face to seel 



His taoe to leel 




^^ 




Oh, what glo -ry, won- droosglo-ryt His to be e -ter-nal-lyl 



^M 
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Now the Day is Over. 



S. Baking Gould. 



ROBBRT HABKNK88. 



I IHH-H4 




&. 



rJr 

1. Now the day is o - ver, 

2. Je - sns, give the waa - ry 
8. Thro' the long night-watch - es 

4. When the mom - ing wak - ens, 

5. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther, 



Night is draw- ing nigh. 
Calm and sweet re - pose; 
May Thine an - gels spread 
Then may I a - rise 
Glo - ry to the Son, 



^ 



g=«=g 



f=f 
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fefJ4J 
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r3' r 

Shad - ows of the ev - 'ning 

^ith Thy ten-d'rest bless - ing 

Their white wings a - bove ns, 

Pure, and fresh, and sin - less 

And to Thee, blest Spir - it, 



^^ 



p ^ '■ 



tS»- 



i 



Steal a - cross the sky. 

May onr eye - lids dose. 

Watch-ing ronnd each bed. 

In Thy ho - ly eyes. 

Whilst all a - ges ran! 
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Light in the Eastern Sky. 



Words arranged. 
Moderato. 



D. B. TOWKBIU 




1. Light in the east - em sky, Je - bus re - turn - log ! Light in the west - em sky, 

2. Bright be our lamps as we watch for the dawn-ing, 6ird-ed oar loins, that oor 
S. Not as at Nas- a-rethHow-ly they found Him; He as the Jndgecom-eth 
4. Judge of the earth, who in mer-cy nn-fail-ing Offered Thy -seJf as a- 

J I h 




Je - sns is near! 
strength may not fail; 
back from the sky; 
tone-ment for sin. 



Soon shall the na-tions. His ad - vent dis - cem - ing, 

So as He shines thro' the mists of the mom-ing. 

Borne on the whirlwind, with an - gels a - ronnd Him, 

In that great day, by Thy love all - pre - vail • ing. 





CH(»tns. 

i 



^-^^ jy I J, / J V *fr??ij7n 



Hail Him withglad-nessyor see Him with fear. 

We may be read -y to cry Him; "All hail T Lord, by Thy hands that were 

Veil -ing their face from His glo - ry so nigh. 

Grant ns the rest ofThyheav-en to win! 




nvnT^ 



nail-pierc*d and torn: Lord, by the crown that they wove of the thorns: Lord, by Thy 




pas-sion in Gethsem - a - ne: Christ of all ten-der-ness, plead Thou for me! 
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Repeat It! 



JAMB8 Bowk. 



GSOROS 8. SCHVLBB. 




1. If yoQ hayelearn'dtlie sto - zy Of Jd - sua and His love, 

2. Some souls have nev - er heard it. And yours the task may be 
8. Tho^ some have heard the sto - zy And still un-saved re - main, 
4. Be - peat it to the wea - ry, And to the heart that grieves; 



mf fif f if f jdF-' nF i F i 
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Each day re-peat its mu j sic sweet To those who blind - ly rove. 

To tell them of this price-less love — ^This bless-ing rich and free. 

It yet might win their souls from sin If it 'is told a - gain. 

Be - peat, re-peat the mes-sage sweet, Till all the world be-lieves! 




Chorus. 




Be-peat it, re - peat it, Wher-ev-er you may be. 

Be - pest it o'er and o'er, re • peat it o'er and o'er. 





'^mr0 



I 

This sto - ry of love a- bout Je - sus a-bove. Who died on Gal - va - ry! 



<&,\[ \i U .} H-^^ ^^^f^^^^ n 
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Cleansed by Grace Divine. 



H4itBiBTTA Waters. 



D. B. TOWKSB. 




1. A - bound-ing grace I sing to - day, The grace that saves and cleanses me; 

2. The Lord of lore and life and light, My ran - som paid on Gal-v'ry's cross; 

3. Thro' all the gen-er- a - tions past, The grace of Christ has par- i - fled 

4. The grace di-vine that cleans-eth me, Will still oat-last all com-ing days. 





The stain of gailt it washed a - way, The par-d'ning love is fall and free. 
My crim -son sin He wash - es white. For Him I coant all else bat loss. 
Re -pent-ant seals, con-tent to cast Their sin and gailt on Him who died. 
And sin - f al soals,made pare and free. Shall fill the coarts above with praise. 




Chorus. 




^^ 
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Cleansed by grace di - vine! Grace, and grace a - lone, 

by graoa di • Tlnel a - lone. 




P#^^ 
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U 



I 



Saves this gailt - y seal of mine. And makes me His a - lone. 



^ 
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Tlie Wonderful Redeemer. 



G. D. Martin. 



p 4^ i jrfd l p ^ 



Cbas. H. Gabrikl. 

M- 



1. mag - oi - ij His name with me, The wob - der- fal Re -deem - er; 

2. His blood lias full a - tone-ment made. The won -der-fol Re-deem -er; 
8. He lives for as to in-ter-eede. The won -der -fal Re-deem-er; 
4. Soon in His glo - ly we shall see The won - der-fnl Re-deem - er; 





rtrJ: ^i^' 3 1« j I 



He eame to set the cap - tive free. The won - der-fal Re - deem - er! 

In - i - qui -ties on Him were laid. The won -der-fnl Re- deem -er! 

He will snp - ply our ey - '17 need. The won - der-fal Re - deem - er! 

And like Him we shall ev - er he, The won - der-fal Re - deem - eri 



t. 



e 



*>■■ * I* 
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Chorus. 



i 



T 
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The won- der-fal Re-deem-er, The Coon - sel -lor and Friend, 



^m 
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He saved as with His life-blood. And will keep as to the end! 
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Julia H. Johnston. 




Saving Grace. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 



^^^^^^^ 



1. gold-^nday, when light shall break And dawn's bright glo-riee shall an- 

2. Life's upward way, a nar-rowpath, Leads on to that fair dwelling- 
3.1 dim -ly see my jonmey'send, Bnt well I know who goid-eth 




■fe^ — te^- 



fold. 

place, 

me; 



When He who knows 
Where, safe from sin, 
I fol - low Him, 



the path I take, Shall 
and storm, and wrath, They 
that won-drons Friend Whose 




ope for me the gates of 
live who trust re-deem-ing 
matchless love is full and 



gold! . . . Earth's lit - tie while will 

grace. . . . Sing, sing, my heart, a- 

freoi . . . And when with Him I 

^ ^ 




^^ 



soon be past. My pil - grim song will soon be o'er; The 
long the way! The grace that saves will keep and guide Till 
en - ter in. And all the way look back te trace. The 







a tempo. 



a lempo. Kit 



-^ 



i 



grace that saves* shall time out-last, And be my theme (m yon - der shore, 
breaks the glo - rious crowning day. And I shall cross to yon - der side, 
conqu'ror's palm I then shall win Jhro* Ghrist,and Bis re-deem - ing grace. 
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Chorus. 



Saving Grace. 




Then I shall know as I am known, and stand complete be - fore the throne; 




^m 



Then I shall see my Saviour's face, And all my songbe''Say-ing grace!'' 



i^ 



I I I 
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I I I 

stay Nitfh Me. 
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W. G. Mabtik. 



Edwabd M. Fuller. 



II 



^ 



^^ 







^ 



1. Stay nigh me, 

2. Stay nigh me, 

3. Stay nigh me, 

4. Stay nigh, me, 



dear Say - 

dear Say - 

dear Say - 

dear Say - 



ionr, In all my mor 

ionr, My on - ly snre 

ionr! In sor - row be 

ioarl In death be still 



tal strife; 
de-fense; 
my peace, 
my stay, 




Thou on - ly canst sns • 
I seek Thy gnard-ing 
In per - ils be my 
And draw me from deep 



t-^ 



tain me. And keep me pare in life, 

pres - ence,And nangbt shall draw, me thence, 

sac - cor. And bid the storm to cease, 

wa - ters. To dwell with Thee for t!f«. 






I — I- 

Rkfeain. 
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Is: 



fe-f ,^ 



raU» 



P ^^^^a^ 




t 

I trust Thee, Lord, my steps to guide, And 'neath Thy wings I safe - ly hide. 



r 
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76 The Blood of Jesus Ransomed Me. 



Magoib E. Gbbgobt. 



CHA8. H. Oabbibi*. 




1. The bless -ed peace of Christ my bo-som fills, The Fa- theirs smil-iog 

2. He floods my path -way with a heav'ii-ly light, He oansed my blind -ed 

3. He grants me grace to foil the tempter's art. He gives me strength to 

4. When time on earth for me shall be no more, And I in heav'nHis 





face I. see; 

eyes to see; 

meet the foe; 

face shall see, 



With loye di - vine my hap-py spir-it thrills. For 

From thrall of Sa - tan and from sin's dark night The 

He makes His dwell-ing-placewith-in. my heart. He's 

ril sing His prais - es on that bliss-fal shore, And 



^m 



c c li I P-^ 



k 1^ 1/ 



P= 
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Chorus. 




i 



Je - sns' blood has ran-somed a. 

blood of Je - BUS ran-somed me. 

with me wher-ev-er I go. 

tell how Je- sns ran-somed me. 

I * ^ I y ^ 



The blood of Je 



t 



P k k k =fe 



Hz: 



22: 



The blood of Je. 

fill. 




sts ran-somed me, .... He paid my debt .... and set me 

ms ran-somed me, ransomed me, He paid my debt and set me 
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The Blood of Jesus Ransomed Me. 




free; Wher-e'er I £^ the world shall 

free, He set me ff^t 



the world •hall know* 



yea. 





^^ 



know, .... The blood of 
all the world ahall know. 




Je - 8Q0 ran - somed 

The Mood of Je • 



me! 



t i ( I— J t=p^ 
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By Christ Redeemed* 



6. Rawsok. 



J. B. DTKXfl. 




1. By Christ redeemed, in Christ re-stored, We keep the mem - o - ry a • dored, 

2. His bod-y brok - en in oar stead Is here, in this me - mor-ial bread, 

3. The drops of His dear ag - o - ny. His life-blood shed for ns, we see; 

4. And thnsthatdarkbe- tray- al night With the last ad - vent we n - nite, 

5. bless-ed hope! with this e - late, Let not onr hearts be des - o - late. 



a 



s;!frf^fT^ 
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1 






^ 



1— I— r 




And show the death of onr dear Lord 

And so onr fee - ble love is fed 

The wine shall tell the mjs - ter - y 

By one blest chain of lov - ing rite 

Bnt strong in faith, in pa-tience wut 



Un-til He come, nn 

Un-til He come, an 

Un-til He come, on 

Un-til He come, on 

Un-til He come, nn 




l=t: 



m 



^ 



1^ 
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til He come, 

til He come, 

til He come, 

til He come, 

til He come. 



^ 



78 My Anchor Holds. 

W. G. MABTIK. D. B. TOWITBS. 




1. Tho'ihe an - grysiu^-es roll On my tem-pest-driv-en soul, 

2. Might-y tides a -bout me sweep, Per-ils lark with -in the deep, 
8. Troables al- most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o'er me roll, 

> ft ^. jv , I J 






I ;^ I I 



m 




I am peace - f nl, for I know. Wild - ly tho' the winds may blow» 
An- gry clouds o'er-shade the sky, And the tem-pest ris - es high; 
Tempt-ers seek to Inre a - stray, Storms ob-seore the light of day; 




I've an an - chor safe and sure. That can ev - er-more en - dare! 
Still I stand the tem-pesfs shock, For my an - chor grips the rock! 
I can face them and be bold, Fve an an - chor that shall hold! 

^ 



P f If \ r if f-pt-s 




And it holds, my an-chor holds; 



iad it holds, ... my an - ohor holdf , Blov your wild 

1. 11 1 



Blow yonr wild - est, then, 

Mt 



t^r r i ;- n M^ r HjLLLIj 



^ 
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bu ll 



m 



gale. On my bark so small and frail, I shall ne7 - er, ney - er 

th«B, gale, m m ^ m 
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My Anchor Holds. 



m 
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fail; For my an - chor holds, mj an - ohor holds! 

for my an - ehor holdi, it Ann - ly holdf , 

A A A- 
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Christ is Thy Litfht. 



BiCHARD GADBUBY. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. Christ is thy Lin^ht, 

2. Christ is thyStren^rth^O 
a Christ is thy Gaide, 
4. Christ is thy Hope! 
6. Christ is thy King! He 



wan-d'rer, tern - pest-tossed I The 
faint and wea - zy sonl! Thy 
pil-grim seek - ing resti He 
cling to self no more, No 
wore the crown for thee, A 

4_t^ 



bea - con- 
strife is 

gen - tly 

more to 

crown of 




light is point -ing to thy rest; Dark is the night, and rock-y is the 
vain; em-brace with-ont de - lay Thegracethatpleads with thee to make thee 
bids thee o - pen wide the door For Him to en - ter in and be thy 
hopes which flat-ter and de -cay, But to the Rock that stands the tempest's 
thorns, a di - a-dem so meet; bow be -fore His love that made thee 

I ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



m J. I c = ? 
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M 



coast, Bvt sore it shines a* bove the bil- low's crest; Christ is thy Light! 

whole; Who by His blood has wash'd thy sins a -way; Christ is thy StrengthI 

gaest; trost and fol- low Him for- ev- er- more; Christ is thy Gnidel 

roar. On which thy trembling ark will find a stay; Christ is thy Hope! 

free. And hmn-bly cast thy crown before His feet; Christ is thy Emg! 



^ T ^ ^ 
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80 Wanderintf Far. 

Habbietts Watxbs. 



J. E. Dblmabtbb. 




1. Wan - der - ing f ar from the Fa - therms home, Leav - ing the light in the 

2. What will you find in that conn-tiy far? Bit - ter the f raits of its 

3. Bright is the path to e - ter - nal day. Safe is the pil - grim a- 




dark to roam, Hark to the voice that is call - ingi In - to the night where ther» 
pleasures are; Hark to the voice that is call - ing! "Come andretom" is the 
long the way; Hark to the voice that is call - ing I In - to the glo - ly of 

J , .. T f- 





^m 




# shines no star, Why, do yon wan - der so far, so far? Hark to the 

ten -der plea, "Ye that are wea - ry, re - torn to Me"; Hark to the 

light and love, Fol-low the Mas -ter who waits a - bove;lHfurk to the 

M — m t m jm — # h ^ ^ "f" ^ . . .. - 
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Chorus. 



t 
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voice that is call - ingt 

voice that is call - ingt Gall-ing, call-ing, torn not a-wayl Listen, listen, 

voice that is call - ing! 



W^.\\V\^ 







Tfr 



He calls to-day I Tom and follow, while yet yon may; Je-sns is call-ing yoa! 

eallingjoo! 
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He is Knocking. 



HABBZBT H. PIBB8OK. 



D. B. TOWKRB. 




L Lot ft Strang -er at the por-tal stands. Gen - tly knock-ing with His 

2. Tea have scorn'd the bleeding sao - ri - fice, Ton have spnrn'd the Joys of 

S. Thn/ His tears in dark Gethsem - a - ne. With His dy - ing eyes on 

4. Bid Him cross yoor low - ly threshold o'er; Where He dwells is joy for- 







nail-pierc'd hands; Fair and king-ly,tho' with thom-crown'd brow. He is waitings 
par - a - dise; He who trod for yon the way of pain, Still has mer-cy; 
Gal - ya - ry» Je -sus saw a-loneyoorsonl'sgreatneed; Now He comes His 
ey - er-more. - pen now! He will not al- ways wait; Soon yonrsonl will 




Chokds. 



fu \ n^ \ ^^*^'' 



^^ 
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He is knocking, 



let Him en-ter now! 

most He wait in yain? He ^ is knocking, 

wondrous love to plead. 

cry: '*Too late, too later He is knooklng,lmoGkiii8. Ho U knocking, knooking. 





^VH-^rfW^ 



knocking at the por-tal of yonrhearti . . Life and hope with-in His 

tast-oloaed heart! 

1 A ^^. 




g 



"1^ 
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ad lib. 
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hand He holds; Can you say to Him: "De-part P Can yon say to Him: "De-part!* 
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The Glory of Conquest! 



Harkibt E. Johbs. 



BA B. WlLSOK. 




1. The glo ' ry of con - quest! be val - iant, my broth-ers,^ And 

2. The glo - ry of con • quest! His flag is np - lift - ed In 

3. The glo - ry of con -qnest! still bat - tie for Je - sns With 

4. Press on, val - iant sol - diers! some bean - ^^^^^ mom^in^ In 

J — p — — m — 10 ^ m 




march with your Cap - tain al - way; Put on the whole ar - mor, press 
glo - ri - ons tri - nmph to wave; The yonng are a - ris - ing in 
ban - ner of crim - son nn - furled; By earn - est en • deav - or for 
by - ways now drear - y and dim, The light shall be glow - ing, and 

I h ^ I . ^ J ^ ^ 
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J. 
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^1 iU U Ij: I 



man - f ul - ly for - ward, To stand in the midst of the fray, 

num - hers sur - pris - ing, Their trust in the Might - y to save. 

Christ, your Re - deem-er, You sure - ly shall con - quer the world, 

you shall be know-ing The glo - ry of con-quest through Him! 

■T # r0 ■-: m «>-*- 




gladtime! how glorious 'twill be! . . . . When earth shall be covered with 

how glo-rions 'twill bel 
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The Glory of Conquest 
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heay - en - ly knowlege Like the wa - ters that coy - er the sea. 
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In the Waves. 



Translated by Bev. Elybt Lbwis. 
s 



Composed In the Welsh by D. Wiu-iami. 




^ f In the waves and might - y wa-ters No one will sup - port my head 1 
\ But my Say - ioor, my Be - loy - ed^ Who was strick-en in my stead; j 

2 (0 the grace no will can conquer! The om - nip - o - tence of love! 1 
{ Changeless is my Fa-thei's prom-ise, It will nev - er, nev - er move! / 





He's a Friend in death's dark riv - er. He will hold my head a - bove; 
In the storm this is mv an- chor — God will nev - er change His mind; 

J 




<r\ 



: J J IJ -I 




I shall thro' the waves go sing-ing, For one look of Him I love! 
In the wounds of Christ He prom-ised Life to me; and He is kind. 
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All is Forgiven. 



Hattib H. Fisbsoh. 



D. B. TOWKSB. 








1. Far from my home Fve wan-dered - yer the paths of sin; 

2. Strong are the bonds that hold me, No one can set me free; 

3. Out of my depth of weak-ness, Oat of my want and woe. 




Treas-ures of life Fve sqnan-dered. No one will take me m. 
Shad-ow8 of night en -fold me; Fa-ther, I come to Thee! 
Fa - ther, to Thee in meek-ness I will a - rise and go! 



F ic: [: ic c c c I . 



Response. 




^^ 



God*8 voice 18 calling: "Come, child of love"; He waits to re-ceive yon 
God*s Yoice is calling: ''Come, no long - er roam** ;Light streams (fw yoar path - way 
God's voice is calling: ''Welcome, child of mmel Come, en - ter^ thy king - dom; 




In - to His home a - bove. 

Out from the door of home! All, all is for-giv-en, 

All that I have is thine P 



^^^^^^m 



V V \> \ 



Je-sns has 

N ^ ^ 
$ * * 



fe=rtJr=tc 
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made yon whole; Joy, joy is in heav-en 0-ver a nnsom'dsonl! 



^^ ^-ffB^ 
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Steadfast and True 



IBA B. WnsoK. 



Bin. Jambs A.SI]thbri:jur». 




■liii \ i:f 



1. Hear and heed the call of Christ to - day, He has need of sol-diera 

2. Though the hosts of Sa- tan may as - sail. Trust in Christ — ^in Him you 

3. For -ward, then, sol-diers of the King! Let your songs of tri-nmph 



^^ 
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for the fray; In the front He has a place for you; Sol-diers of Je- 
shall pre - vaiL He who leads you will your stnn^h re-new; Sol - diers of Je< 
glad - ly ring; Ney - er f al - ter, ev - ery du - ty do; Sol - diers of Je 

.. ♦^ ^ J. ^ ^.^ 




p[-f-fti^^^ ^ 



Chobus. 




BUS, be steadfast and true! 
SUB, be steadfast and true! 
8U8, be steadfast and true! 



Sol - diers of Je - bus, make no de - lay! 




Hark, He is call-ing, call-ing to-day! For-ward then, speed you; 




Fol- low where He leads you; Sold-iers of Je - sus, be steadfast and true! 




Conrriglit, 1966, by Tlia Biblo Inttitate Oolportage Aasooiation of Ohioftgo. 
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Looking This Way. 



J W V 
DuJET andCROBUS. 



J. W. Yak Dk Vxntkb. 





1. - ver the riy - er f a - oee I see, 

2. Fa - ther and mo - ther, safe in the vi^le, 
8. Bro-ther and sis - ter, gone to that clime, 

4. Sweet lit • tie dar - ling, light of the home, 

5. Je-sus the Sa-yionr, bright Mom-ing Star, 



Fair as the mom-ing. 

Watch for the boat-man. 

Wait for the oth - ers 

Look-ing for some-one, 

Look-ing for lost ones 



t 



''i t i^ - ^^ 




r 



t^r r 



f^ 





look-ing for me; Free from their sor - row, 

wait for the sail, Bear-ing the loved ones 

com- ing some -time; Safe with the an - gels, 

beck-on-ing ''Comef Bright as a snn-beam, 

stray-ing a - far; Hear the glad mes-sage,- 



uri^},^^ 



grief, and des - pair, 

o - ver the tide 

whit-er than snow, 

pure as the dew, 

-why will you roam? 

1^ -.f^ir-i. 



^ 
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Chobus. 




Wait-ing and watch -ing pa-tient-ly there. 

In - to the har - bor near to their side. 

Watching for dear ones wait-ing be - low. 

Anx-ions-ly look-ing, mo - ther, for yon. 

Je - SOS is call - ing: "Sin - ner, come homef 

J ^^ J J. J. J J J irJ. 



Look-ing this way, yes. 




look-ing this way. Loved ones are wait-ing, look-ing this way; Fair as the 

^ 
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Looking This Way. 




morn-ing, bright as the day. Dear ones in glo-iy look-ing this way. 
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My Sins Are Forgiven. 



Ada B. Habbbshok. 



BOBBBT HaBKNBSS. 




1. As far as the west is re-moved from the east, He 

2. Like clouds they had gath-ered, ob - scor-ing the sui; He 

3. I could not have set -tied the least of my debts; He 

4. My sins were as scar- let, and crim-son the stains; He 

5. My guilt and my need His great love have re-vealed; Once wonnd-ed for 

6. And this is the rea-son Fm par-doned to - day, Be - cause with His 



ban-ished my 
blot -ted them 
paid the great 
made them like 



.! ! 
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i 



s 



2 



t 



sins, both the great-est and 
out, there re-main-eth not 
price, and He e - ven for 
snow, and no ves-tige re 
me, by His stripes I am 
blood He has wash'd them a 

J 



least; My 
one; My 

- gets; My 
• mains; My 

healed; My 

- way; My 




f 



sins are for - giv - en, — 

sins are for - giv - en, — 

sins are for -giv -en, — 

sins are for -giv -en, — 

sins are for - giv - en, — 

sins are for - giv - en, — 

m 



Are 
Are 
Are 
Are 
Are 
Are 





r TT 



yours? . . My sins are for - giv - en, — Are yours? . . 

Are yonn? Areyoorsf 

f f f» ^ ,J^j J 
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<V>p7richt. 15)06, by Qhaa. M. AJexaader. Engliah oopyrich^ 
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88 All Hail the Power of Jesus* Name! 



E. Pabronbt. 



DIADEM. 




i^^fii l^l 



1. AU hail the power of Je - smf name I Let an - gels prostrate fall, 

2. Te choB - en see^ of Is - reel's race. Ye ransomed from the f all, 
8. Let ev - 'ly kin - dred, ev - 'ly tribe. On this ter-rea-tial ball, 
4. that wiUi yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall. 



mi(tn'rf i fn 'Ci ''''\'\ 




Let an - gels pros -trate fall, Bring forth the roy - "al dia - a-dem, 
Te ran - somed from the fall. Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, ■ 
On this ter-res-tial ball. To Him all ma - jes - ty as-cribe, 
We at His feet may fall! We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, 

"' M ir ^r ^ ^rf frr ^ 




And crown 




M 
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Him, crown Him, 



-^ 



m:7 



1 L^ 



And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him 
And crow n . . . . . Him, crown Him, 

Z5 " 



^ 




^/;iiriilj. 



m 




i 






And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
crown Him, crown Him, 



crown. 




j^ 
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Lord of all, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of all! 
crown Him, 




And crown Him Lord of all! 



89 Jesus is Livintf Atfain! 

Frank M. Dtbr. D. B, T< 

1^ " 




1. Un - der an east - era sky, 

2. ISear - ing the world's dark staiii 



Up - on a cross of wood. 
Up - on His sin - less soul. 



3. They laid His form a - way, They sealed the heav - y stone; 

4. He came forth from the grave Tri - umph-ant o - ver death; 



6. Un - to His piero - 6d feet 



^hM^ 



* 
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He now draws all man -,kind; 



^HftfH 




S 
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They lift - ed up to 

Sal - va - tion free to 

He 'woke at break of 

All pow*r-fnl now to 

Shall I His love de 

=3^ 



die Je - sos, my .Say - ionr. 

gain, Je - sns, my Sav - ionr. 

day — Je - sns, my Sav - ionr. 

save — Je - sns, my Sav - ionr. 

feat? Je - sns, my Sav - ionr. 



^ 



X 



t 



Chorus. jP(M^. 
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earth sing the sweet re - frain; 






to aU men both 



*: 



g 



m 



^ 



g^7^HT-f^-^*^^-^ 



near and far; Je - siu, my Sav - ionr, to Uv-iiig s-gainl 

i" (<g IP *"• ~^ — ^ 
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90 Saviour ♦ I'm Weak and Weary! 



T. O. Chisholm. 



B. t. WORDEN. 




r^^ 



1. Sav-iour, Fm weak and wea - ry! Hea-vy has been my load, Toil-some aad 

2. Sav-iour, Fm weak and wea-ry! Sore has the con- flict been, Striv-ing a- 

3. Say-ioor, Fm weak and wea-ry! No oth-er friend can know All of my 

4. Sav-ionr, Fm weak and wea - ry! Hold me up - on Thy breast, E'en as a 




i-H^^^=Hh^^^ 



long the jour-ney - ver life's mg - ged road; Oft - en have foes as- 

gainst tempt-a - tion, Lab-*ring a crown to win; Sow -ing with earn -est 

heart's deep an-gnish, No oth - er feel as Thou; Once Thou didst sof - fer 

lov - ing moth-er Sooth-ing her child to rest; Safe in Thy arms re- 



m^^^ 



I 
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sailed me, Oft-en have storms distressed; Fain I would lay my bur • den Down at Thy 
long - ing, Weep-ing no fruits to see; Thirsty and faint and help-leps, Sav-iour, I 
sor - rows Keen-er than all my grief; On • ly Thy warm com-pas-sion Now can af- 
pos - ing; Sav-iour^ let me stay Un-til this night of sor - row Ends in a 





^^:iJi^^A^^ 



feet and rest! Fain I would lay my bur -den Down at Thy feet and rest! 
come to Thee! Thirst-y and faint and help-less, Sav-iour, I come to Thee! 
ford re - lief ; On -ly Thy warm com-pas-sion Now can af-f ord re -lief, 
bliss -ful day! Un-til this night of sor -row Ends in a bliss-ful day! 



*^^ 
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91 O Wonderful Love of My Godi 



W. R. Newkll. 




^ I j: J : i'JYm 



P=^ 



D. B. Towimt. 
41 



^ 




^^ 



1. I sing of the love 6t my Fa - ther, Who chose me, — I 

2. I sing of the love of my Say - ioor. Who left heav-en's 

3. I sing of the love of the Spir - it, My Com - fort • er, 

4. I sing of God's love — re - ceive it! God loves the whole 

^ 




m 



T-^n tin \r f i 1^' ^^ 
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^^ 
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can - not tell why; He might have condemned me, bnt rath - er He 
glo - ry to be A ran - som for sin, that God's fa - vor Might 

Teash-er and Guide, By whose gracious powV I in - her - it The 

world, He loves you! For you Je-susdied, — be-lieve it! This 

.6^ 




sent HisBe-lov-ed to die. 

just - ly be giv - en to me. won-der-ful, won-der-ful love of my 

blessings Christ bought when He died. 

won- der-ful love is for you. 



m^ I g'^ i ffl i fTfTffif ^ 




God, Re - deem-ing my soul at the cost of the blood! I can-not con- 




iu\ ii . iV \ iii^^ m 




ceive it, bnt I be-lieTe it — This won-der-fnl lore of my God! 




i n'Spf f i ^'^ 
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02 Brelathe upon Us* Blessed Spirit ! 

Julia H. Jobnbton. F. S. Shspard. 



fe^j^7tH-f:j'|j.jj.j'|j I 



1. Breathe up^n xia, bless-ed Spir - itt Let ns feel Thy pres-ence near; 

2. Pa - ri - f 7 and make na ho - ly, Show to as the things of Christ; 
8. - pen to oor eyes the pag - es Of the Ho - ly Word of Life. 
4. By Thy might -y in - ter - ces-sion. May we learn to pray a -right; 




M 



V—J r—'f: 
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May our souls Thy peace in - her - it, Cast-ing out our faith-less fear! 
Make us like Him, meek and low - ly. Thro' Thy gift of love un-priced! 
Where the truth in all the a- ges. Shines thro' earth -ly sin and strife! 
Guide our praise and our con-fession, Till our faith is changed to sight! 



I 







Chorus. 
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Ho -ly Ghost, in Thy com-mun-ion. In the f el - low-ship of love, 



^f i p'ff fr^=^ ^ 
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May we dwell in bless-ed un - ion Like to that of heav'n a - bove! 



1 



^^ 
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Lookintf on You. 



Arr. by James M. Gray. 



D. B. TOWKKR. 



iani' jjyj.J i -J. JM-^^^^- p^ 



m 



1. I saw Onehang-ing on the tree in vis - ions of mj sool, 

2. A gen - tie bnt con-demn-ing pow'r Was stored with-in that eye, 

3. An-oth - er look He gave, which said: ''I free • ly all for-giye; 
4.0 sin - ner, thou mnst meet that gaze In jndg- mentor in grace; 



^ 



1 



m 
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Who tamed His lov-ing eyes on me As near His eross I stole. 
And ne'er can I for -get that honr, From hence-forth till I die. 
My blood is for a ran-som shed, I die that thou may'st live.'' 
Re -pent, be-lieVto and change thy ways, Ere then be-hold His face! 



ep! 



m 
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Chorus. 
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He's look - ing on yoo, look - ing on yont .... 

l«'t lotk-iig m 701, lodi-iig M foil 
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nev-er were love and com-pas - sion so true; He's look - ing en yon, 

le'i look-i&g en jn, 



#i=?=rf^N^ fe 



TT" 




Adlib. 




looking on von! .. . . How can yon refuse Him? He*s looking, looking on yon ! 

look-in; «n 70a! 



Oopyrisht, 19QB, by Daniel B. Towner. 
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My 



and My Salvation. 



HrLXN D. SYLYSSTEIb 



Wbc L. Gilpin. 




1. My light and my sal - va - tion, Lord of life, art Thoa; Ac - oept 

2. (^ of my sal - va • tion, Thou art be-come my song; Un - ceas- 

3. To all Thy king- ly splen-dor. To Thy re-deem-ing love, Whattrib- 



I 
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my con-se - era - tion.To Tbee I pay my tow. Thoa art the King of 
ing ad - o • ra - . tion And love to Thee be - long. Thro' all the hoar-y 
nte shall I ren • der, My loy - al - ty to prove? Sav-ionr, high and 

CT-:^^ — t-T-y — ^ — ^-i-^ — (• — • — ^ .g ; — J- 




glo - ry, Thy love hath set me free; sweet and blessed 
a - ges Thy Word has still been true; To-day its blessed 
ho • ly, In all Thy love and might, With -in my heart so 



sto - 

pag - 
low - 



ry. The 
es My 
ly. Be 
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Chorus. 
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Sav - ionr died for me ! 
hope and strength re-new. 
Thoa my life and light! 




^m 
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Lord, my life and 

Lord, my lift, my life and tigkt, 

^ , I 



m 



C: p f=t 



m 



» 



fc=t; 



fff 



Liurd, my lift, my Ufa and 

-l-^^ ^ M J , J-4— j I . I .1 1 



hght, my 



sal-va - tion, I love Thee and a-dore; I rest 




I restonThM, 




life and my sal - Ta - tion. 
Copyright, 190B, by Wm. I«. Gilpin. 



I rest on Thae, I 



My Litfht and My Salvation. 
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Thee, The true f onn-da - tion, I rest for-ey - er-more. 



OB Thaa, TIm true 




rat OB Thoo, on Thaa 
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Help Me to be Holy! 



Adonibam J. Gordon. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 
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1. Help me to be ho - ly, Fa-ther of light; Guilt - bar-dened and 

2. Help me to be ho - ly, ^ Saviour di - vine; Why con-qner so 

3. Help me to be ho - ly, Spir-it di - vine; Come, sanc-ti - fy 





5^^fp 



low - ly, I bow in Thy sight; How shall a stain'd consoienceDare gaze on Thy 
slow-ly This na-tare of mine? Stamp deeply Thy like-ness Where Satan's hath 
whol-ly This tem-ple of Thine; Now cast oat each i - dol. Here set np Thy 




^"■p:*^t^^^S 
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face, Fen though in Thy pros - ence Thou grant me a place? 
been; Ex - pel with Thy bright -ness My dark-ness and sin! 
throne. Reign, reign with-ont ri - val, Sn - premeand a - lone! 
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96 Open My Eyes, That I May See. 



C> H« S* 



Chas. H. Scott. 





1. - pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpees of truth Them hast for me; 

2. - pen my ears, that I may hear Voic-es of truth Thou send-est clear; 

3. - pen my month, and let me bear 61ad-ly the warm tmth ev -'lywhere; 



j-j^^l^JULj i 
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Place in my hands the won-der-fnl key That shall nn- clasp, and 
And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev-'ry- things false will 
- pen my heart, and let me pre -pare Love with Thy chil - dren 




t^6-H-H 
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set me free. Si-lent- ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy 
dis - ap-pear. Si - lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy 
thus to share. Si - lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy 
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will to see; - pen my eyes, il - Inm - ine me, Spir - it di - vine! . 
will to see; - pen my ears, il - Inm • ine me, Spir - it dl - vine! 
will to see; - pen my heart, 11 - Inm • ine me, Spir - it di - vine! 
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O Precious Seal of Love ! 



HABBIBT B. PlJBBSOir. 



B. T. WOBDBV, 




1. pre • eioQS seal of love di-vine, gift of priee-ltM worth, 

2. The Spir - it makes my long - ing heart His own a - bid-ing place, 

3. TheSpir - it to my heart re-veala The bless - ed Christ of love, 

4. For me the Spir -it in -ter- cedes With deep nn- at -tered groans, 

1-4 1 1 — 
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The Spir - if s cleans-ing» heal - ing flood, The new and ho - ly birth! 

Transformed by His re - new - ing pow'r, His sane - ti - fy - ing grace. 

The path -way to e - ter-nal joy, The bliss of life a- hove. 

And rich - est show'rs of bless-ings fall On those He calls His own. 




jjf- ^. \-\'t^^ 




Chorus. 
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The Three in One their witness bear Of love and grace beyond compare; 





The Spir -it an-swers to the blood, And tells me I am bom of God. 



/s> 
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Yield Not to Temptation. 



H. R P. 



H. B. Palmer. 




1. Yield not to temp -ta-tion, For yield-ing is sin; Each yio-t^iywill 

2. Shan e - vil com -pan- ions, iBad language dis - dain, God's name hold in 
8. To him that o'er -com- eth God giv-eth a crown; Thro' faith we shall 
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help yon Some oth - er to win; 
rev - 'rence, Nor take it in vain, 
con - quer, Tho' oft - en cast down; 
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Fight man-fnl - ly^ on - ward. 
Be thoughtful and ear - nest. 
He who is oar Sav-ionr 



E 
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Dark passions sub -dne, Look ev-er to Je -bus. He'll car -ry yon through. 
Eind-hearted and true. Look ev-er to Je -sus, He'll ear -ry you through. 
Our strength will re-new; Look ey-er to Je -sus, He'll car- ry you through. 



m 






Chorus. 
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Ask the Sav-ionr to help yon, Com -fort, strengthen, and keep 70a; 
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He is will - ing to aid you. He will car - ry you through. 
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Copyrlgbt, 1868, t>y H. B. Palmer. 
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My Mother's Prayer. 



J. W. Van Db Venter. 



W. S» Weedsn. 



teJj^ / JT^JT^g^^^fe^ 



1. I nev- er can for -get the day I heard my moth -er kind -ly say: 

2. I nev - er can for - get the voice That always made my heart re-joice; 

3. Tho'yearshav6gone,Ican'tfor-getThosewordsof love, I hear them yet; 
4.1 nev -er can for -get the hour I felt the Sav-ionr's cleansing pow'r; 








p^ 




t 



m 




rr 




* 






"Yoa're leav - ing now my ten-der care; Re-mem-ber, child, yoor mother's pra/r.' 
Tho* I have wandered God knows where, Still I re-mem -ber mother's pray'r. 
I see her by the old arm-chair. My moth-er dear, in hmn-ble pray'r. 
My sin and goilt He cancelled there; Twas there He answered mother's pray*r. 




Ghqbus. 




When-e'er I think of her so dear, I feel as if she still were here; 
4th V. praise the Lord for sav - ing grace ! We'll meet ap yon - der, face to face. 




FfFff^ 



p^ i^ ^_,^^ M n ^ m 



rrt 



^ 



z 



( '•^••r 



I 



A voice comes floating on the air, Re-mind-ingme of mother's pray'r. 
The home a-bove to - geth-er share, In an-swer to my mother's pray'r. 




U r . ^ 

By permission of W. S. Weeden, owner of copyright. 
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The Victor*5 Crown. 



HATTIB H. PIBB80N. 



D. B. TOWVBB. 




1. Gird thy sword and make thine ar - mor strong, Day by day the war- fare 

2. Fear thou not, tho' fiends thy caose de - ride; Fear thou not, tho' long the 

3. For- ward still! the vie - fry most be won. Ere life's shade falls low at 

4. Firm-ly standi fal-ter not, nor yield; Brave -ly fight till thoa hast 







ra - geS long; Join the cause of right a -gainst the wrong, — ^Thine shall 

an -gels hide; God Him - self is ev - er on thy side, — ^Thine shall 

set of son; Rich re - ward a -waits the work well done, — ^Thine shall 

won the field; "Faith in God^ en-graved up - on thy shield, — ^Thine shall 




Chorus. 




^ I |-'3'r'f'^^ 



be the vie - tor's crown! . . . Glo-rious crown the Sav-iour's hand will hold. 



—^9 T F — ar 




Tlo4or's oxown. 



rii^^Ui;. K:;\r:3Jf ^ 





Price-less crown of ev - er • last - ing gold, 



U^ti-P 
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Heav*n-ly crown that 



t 



*-^- 



t 



P?- i ^* ^ J; 




nev - er will grow old, — Thine shall be the vie - tor's crown! 






Oopfrlslit, 1906, br D&Blel B. Towner. EngliihooMrrlglit. 
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The Victoria Crown. 




Heav^n-ly crown that nev - er will grow old — Thine shall be the tio-tor's crown! 
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O Love That Casts out Fear. 



BOBATIUS BOKAR. 



D.A.NIBL. 




1. love that casts 

2. Trae Sun -light of 

3. Great love of God, 

4. Love of the liv - 



ont fear, 
the souly 
come in, 
ing God, 



love that casts 
Snr - round me as 
Well-spring of heay'n 

Of Fa - ther and 







out sin, 
I go; 

-ly peace; 
of Son, 



P 



t 



bj-j {{jiiwi^ m 



Tar - ry 
So shall 
Then liv 
Love of 



no more 
my way 
ing wa - 
the Ho • 



with - ont, 
be safe, 
ter, come. 



But come and dwell 
My feet no stray 
Spring up, and nev 
Fill Thou, each need 



with -in! 
ing know, 
er ceaael 
7 one! 




I I 

Oopfricht. 19Q6. bj Dua«l B. 



r« Ensliah oopyright. 
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We Wm Stand the Storm. 



IBAAO Watts. 



B. T. WOBDBir. 




1. Am I a Bol-dier of the cross, A fol- lower of the Lamb, 

2. Are there no foes for me to face. Most I not stem the flood? 

3. Sure I must fight if I would re ; In - crease my conr-age. Lord! 



i^ 




w 



m 




iTrf^ 



^ J J ," J J 1 ^: ;^l'i: ^^ 



And shall I fear to own His cause. Or blnsh to speak His name? 
Is this Tile world a friend to grace. To help me on to God? 
ril bear the toU, en - dare the pain. Sup - port - ed by Thy Word. 




We will stand the storm^ We will 

We will stand, stand the storm« It will not be rer * j Ions. 




j-MM 



^ 



fe 
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^ 





an-cbor by and by! We will stand the 

■afely br and by! We will stand, stand the storm. It will 

^ j^' -f--^ J. J- 









storm. We will an-chor 

not be Tor - y long,. safe - Ij 



by 



by! 



^-n r r [ f ^m-c-ffif - 



i 



Gopyvi^ift, 190S, by Daniel B. Towner. English ooi>yrIght. 
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On^^arcU Up^^ard;! 



Habbiet H. Fibbsok. 



D. B. TOWKKB. 




1. We are march-ing ob - ward, sol - dien of the Lord, Glad in shin-ing 

2. Dan-gen may snr-ronnd ns close on ey - 'ry side; Un - d&t fair-est 

3. Tis the cross that leads us; lift it up on high! 'Neath its roy - al 

4. Earthly crowns and scep-ters yield at last to rust; Earth-ly thrones and 




ar - mor, with the Spir - it's sword; As our host ad-vanc - es, 

col - ors, lurk - ing foes may hide; For - ward, ev - er for - ward, 
stan-dard we will fight and die. En - e-mies as -sail us, 

king-doms crum - ble in - to dust; Death - less king-doms wait us, 

r i i f r f r t 




Sa - tan must re-treat, For our conqu'riag arm- y nev - er knows de - feat, 
moves our fearless host, In the name of Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost, 
we are un - dismayed; All the an - gel le-gions are with us ar-rayed. 
sol - diers of the Lord, Crowns of fade- less glo- ry will be our re - ward. 




I l-k- T~^ p V^ 




Chorus. 



w^trrrp 




f f n \ c II 



Onward, onward, facing toward the foe! Upward, upward, stead-i- ly we go! 



t>," p f f ^if 1 f ■ f ^ 





Christ, the Lord, our arm - y shall com-mand,' March-ing to the promised land I 




Oopjright, 1806, by Daniel B. Towner. Eagliah oopyrisht. 



104 O Wonderful, Wonderful Story! 



James M. Gray. 




D. B. Towner. 

I- 



^\isiMd-i-U^ m 



I 



1. Miss-ing the lost, Shepherd true, Leaving Thj home in glo - ry, Thou 

2. Seek-ing the scattered, Shepherd true, - ver the des - ert straying; Thoa 

3. Heal-ing the woonded, Shepherd tme, Pouring in oil of glad-ness; Re- 

4. Tend-ingthe faithful, Shepherd true, Dai -ly Thy ta-ble spreading. They 

.Jl 




1 



I 



cam - est to earth, the lost to woo; won-der-fnl, won-der-ful sto - ry! 
bear - est a cross none ev - er knew. Thy love all its sor-row out - weigh • ing. 
stor - ing the souls sin o - ver-threw, Thougivest them comfort for sad - ness. 
feed in the pastures ev - er new, No want and no en - e - my dread-ing. 

Ghobus. 



/T\ 
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der - ful, won - der - f ul sto - ry, 

ry. O 



F=F \i V \i \ \ 1 =3 
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Melt -ing the heart to tears! 



won - - der -ful 

woa • der - fnl sto • ry, O 




l^k k — t ? 



^^^m 




^=^ 
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won-der-ful sto-ry, Growing rich-er^ and rich- er with years! 



^^^^ 



Oopyright, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. English oopyright. 
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Is it Nothintf to You? 



John R. Glbmbkts. 



BlAY WBITTtiS MOODT. 




Lis it noth-ing: to you that heav - 6d*8 King Game down to this 
2. Is it noth-ing to you that by and by Tou must trav - el 
8.1b it noth-ing to you that some sweet day In the heav-en-ly 




world of woe. That He suffered and bled, and rose from the dead, 
death's dark vale, Where Jor - dan's waves the path - way laves, 
land so fair You may join the song thatthe ran - somed throng 




That ti - ter - nal life you might know? 

And all but Christ doth fail? Is it noth-ing to you that 

Are for - ev - er sing - ing there? 




grace is free. And that God in His love doth call? 

feffr> V M V IL L L C ^ ^ ~ 

^ -b i — h— F — (J u I f — y F [ 



Is it nothing to you? 




Is it noth-ing to you? Is it noth-ing, noth-ing to 



i\\ 1 1 i f F 



t 

Copyright. 1896. by May Whittle Moody. 
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Surrendered to Jesus. 



A. A. P. 



D. B. TOWKEB. 



1 




1. Sur - ren-dered to Je - bob, for - ev - er and ev - er! He bore my trans- 

2. Sar-ren-dered to Je-ans eachearth-Iy am -bi-tion I The world's fick-le 

3. Sur - ren-dered to Je-snsI All pow-er isgiy-en To Him as ex- 

4. Snr - ren-dered to Je - sos, His Spir - it re-ceiy - iag, I hast - en to 




gres - sions, un - asked, long a - go; In pa - tience He wait - ed, for- 
glo - ry I care not to win. I choose with the right-eons to 
alt - ed He sits on the throne. Then why should I f ear, since my 
serve Him ere night shad-ows fall — To tell men of par -don that 

* — f:—0 — . -^_ fc_| fL_-fe. 




sak • ing me nev - er; His blood made my scar - let sins whit-er than snow, 
saf - fer af-flio-tion, Re -fas -ing the van-ish-ingpleas-nres of sin. 
Mas^ ter in heav-en Hasprom-ised to sue - c6r and strengthen His own? 
comes thro' be-liev- ing In Je -bus the Christ, the Re-deem -er of all. 




Chorus. 




fei=fc 






^ 



I — hi — fe—i^ 









: n J 3 1 
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Sur - ren - dered to Je - sus! A reb - el no long - er, 







fol - low Him gladly wber- ev - er He goes; My weapons were strong, but His 
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Surrendered to Jesus. 




loY- ing was stroDger, He conqnered my heart and« He vanquished my foes. 
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107 Open Wide Thy Heart. 

H. H. PlERSON. R. T. OWKN. 



I 
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1. 0- 

2. . 

3. - 

4. 0- 




T 

pen wide thy heart to 

pen wide thy heart to 

pen. wide thy heart to 

pen wide thy heart to 

-1?— t? — h=^=^ 



day 
day 
day 
day 



f=^ 
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At Je 

To Him 

To love 

With all 



BQS' 

who 
di . 
its 



call; 
pleads; 
vine, 
need, 



s 



X 



X 



E 




Bid Him en - ter and a - hide» 
Heed His voice, aod fol - low on 
And a wealth of grace un - told 
And the hon - ger- of the sonl 



Thy life, thy 

Wher - e*er He 

May all be 

His love will 



all. 
leads., 
thine, 
feed. 



^^^^ 



p 



^te^ 
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Chorus. 




On - ly tmst Him, and be still; Let Him work in thee His will, 

be «tills His will. 




^-f-fe ^ 
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For the heart that's o • pen'd wide His love j shall fill. 

o - pen'd wide His love, His love shall fill. 





t 



Copyright. 1906, bj Duiiel B. Towaer. English copyright. 
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108 His Eye Is on the Sparrow. 



C. H. O. 



Ghab. H. Oabbisl. 







i 



n^ 



^ 



•« 



1. Why should I feel di8-cour-as:ed, Why should the shad-owB come, 
2."Let not your heart be tronb-led," His ten-der word I hear, 
3. When- ev-er I am tempt-ed, Wh en-ev - er clouds a - rise, 



^ 



4. 



*—■ 



^P 



g. f- 



^ 
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^ 



t 



^S 



ly should my heart be lone - ly, And 1 



frrHti^^ 



I 



Why should 

And rest-ing on His good - ness, 

When song gives place to sigh - ing, 



ity 



long for heav'n and home, When 
I lose my doubt and fear; Tho' 
When hope with-in me dies, I 




> 



Je- sns is my por-tion? 
by the path He lead-eth, 
draw the elos -er to Him, 



My con-stant Friend is He: 
But one step I may see: 
From care He sets me free: 



His 
His 
His 




eye 
eye 
eye 



is on the spar • row, 
is on the spar -row, 
is on the spar -row. 



And I know He watch-es me; . . • His 
And I know He watch-es me; . . . His 
And I know He watch-es me; . . . His 




eye is on the spar-row, 
eye is on the spar-row, 
eye is on the spar-row. 



^S 



-f-^ 



r f- 

And I know He watch-es 
And I know He watch-es 
And I know He cares for 

Sl-1 



me. 
me. 



i 
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Oopyrisht. 1906, by Chaa. M . Alexander. Bngliih oopjrriglit. 



ghobus. His Eye is on the Sparro^w. 




I sing be-caase Fm hap-py, .... I sing be-cause Fm free, .... 

I'mkap-py, I'm free. 




For His eye is on the spar -row, And I know He watches me... 




Let It Be Now. 



StanlrIT J. Hbnrt. 



M. L. Stocks. 



Hi'UyLUMtLiihi-.ii^ 



1. Let it be now! The choice is be- fore n8;Come,whiletheSav -ionr so 

2. Let it be now, if life is be - gia-niDg» Now on the thresh-hold of 

3. Let it be now, tho* years have been squandered, Liv-ing for this world in 

4. Let it be now, though life is de-clin - in^, Fee-bler the step, and fast 

5. Let it be now! Comef, help-less, be- liev- ing,Plead-ing His mer- its, in 



^44" 





s^F^^ 



ten - der - ly yearns; Let it be now,hea7'n's joy-bells in cho - ros Ring ont the 
days yet to be; Los-ing your life, a new oneyon're win-ning, A life that 
pleas-nre or sin ; He will re - ceive yon tho' far yon have wandered,Grant yon His: 
fail-ing the sight; Why should yon lin-ger. hope-less, re - pin -ing? Trust Him,He'll 
low- li-nessbow; Par-don and cleans-ing, new life re-ceiv-ing, let it 



^ ^-^-if r T r f it-^-r^ ^ 
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t— r-tr-y-^ 




Refrain. Ad lib 



ti - dings — ^a lost one re - turns I 

will last thro' e - ter - ni - ty. 

Spir - it — a new life with - in. Let it be now, let it be now! 

grant yon at e - ven - tide light. 

be now! Yes, let it be bow! 




MMj^Lt ^^m i 
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All the Way Home. 



HABBIBT H. FUB80II. 



D. B. Towmm. 



|!ti u4 j-j- U4^=^ i If t r^ 



1. No more I fear the long -est night, Nor dread the dark -est day, 

2. Tho' rough and steep the path has grown. He cheers me with His smile; 

3. Thro' all the dan - gers of the way My heart is on - dia-mayed; 

4. Grown wea-ry with the toil-some way I lean up - on His breast» 

■f f f f 




For One is al - ways near my side A - long the home-ward way. 
His ten-der words of com -fort sweet The lone - ly hours be - guile. 
I touch His hand, I hear His voice, And I am not a - fraid. 
And in the si - lence calm and sweet, With - in His love I rest. 




All the way home, All the way home. My Sav-iour walks be-side me 



mtl'fT 




I V t r- f r 



m, 
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bi. 
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home. All the way home. All the way home. 



All the way 



^ 






0tin-M^ 



ad lib. 







My Sav - lour walks be - side, me 



All the way 



» ^--f44-H 



.i_s^ 



ODpfticht, 190Bb bf D. B. TowB«r. Bnglteh oopyricht. 
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Ill What Wm You Do With Jesus? 



▲non. 



M. L, Stocks. 




L Je - SOS is stand- iog^ in Pi - late's Hall, Friend-less, for - sak-en, be- 

2. Je - sns isstand-ing on tri - al still, Yoa can be false to Him 

3. Will yon e-vade Him as Pi - late tried. Or will 70a choose Him what- 

4. Will yon like Pe - ter your Lord de - ny? Or will yoa scorn from His 

5. ''Je-sos, I give Thee my heart to -day; Je - sns, Fll fol-low Thee 




' 1 b I T F Z - 





i 



trayed by all; Hearken! what mean-eth the snd - den call? What will yoa 

if yoa will, Yoa can be f aith-f ul throogh good or ill, — What will yoa 

e'er be - tide? Vain- ly yoa stmg -gle from Him to hide, — What will yoa 

foes to fly, Dar - ing for Je - sns to live or die? What will yoa 

all the way. Glad - ly o - bey-ing Thee''; will yoa say: "This will I 



r 



^ 



00^ 
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_ Chorus. , n ^ i 



do with Je - sns? 

do with Je - sns? 

do with Je - sus? What will yon do with Je -sns? Nea- tral yoa can - not 

do with Je - sns? 

do with Je - sns'*? 




be; Some day your heart will be ask •ing, WbatwillHe do with me? 



E 
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The Meeting in the Air. 



A. ▲. P. 



D. B.TowirsB. 




1. How it thrills otir hearts with rapt-ure As we feel the hour is nigh, 

2. Oft the wea - ly miles di - vide as From the friends we cher-ish so, 
3.0 the hope of His ap-pear-ing — Hew it lights thedrear-y way, 




|//,MJ. JJa^^ 



^^=^ 
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When the voice of the arch - an - gel Shall re - sound throngh-out the sky, 
And the look from eyes that love ns — How we miss wher-e'er we go! 
How it girds oar seals with conr-age For the ''lit - tie while" we stay! 





■ Ji l ii! t i\ 



And the dead in Christ; ap>springing, With the liv - ing saints shall be 
And some-times the grave has hid -den One whose face was ver - y dear — 
For it can - not be much long-er Till the Bridegroom calls os home; 




m4^H 




y nV: i'i 
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Canghta - way from all earth's shad-ows To a glad e- ter-ni - ty! 
what joy once more to meet them When the Mas - ter shall ap - pear! 
Sare - ly, sure- ly He comes qnick-ly! E - ven so, Lord Je - sos, come! 



jvijir- 1 f FtfHjLj^^ 



- Chorus. ^ ^ ^ • 




the meet-ing in the air! the 'meet -ing in the air,-. 



ODpyrifht. IWi br D»ai«l B. Toimw. Xafflish oopyright. 
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The Meetintf in the Air. 




With the bless- ed King of glo - ry In our brid-al gar-mento fair! 




'^^ 





tiie meet • ing in the air! the meet-ing in the air. 



^m^[^tHf^MMd 
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With the loved ones and the lost ones Ev - er - more n • nit - ed there! 
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113 Break Thou the Bread of Life. 



Mart A. Lathbubt. 



W. P. Shbbwin. 





^^ 



1. Break Thoa the bread of life, Dear Lord,to me, As Thou didst bteak the ioaiei Beside the sea; 

2. Bless Thou the tmth,dear LordyTo me^to me, As Then didst bleu the bread By Galilee; 

:g:g: 





Beyond the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord; My spirit pants for Thee, Living Word I 
Tiien shall all bondage cease, All fetters fall, And I shall find my Peace,My All in All! 




By per. of Bishop V inoent, owner of oopyriKht. 
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Anywhere with Jesus* 



Jbsste H. Bbowk. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 







1. Anywhere with Je - sos I 

2. Anywhere with Je - bus I 

3. Anywhere with Je - sns I 



can safe - ly go, Any - where He 
am not a - lone» Other friends may 
can go to sleep, When the darkling 
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leads me in this world be - low; An - ywhere without Him dear 
fail me, He is still my own; Tho' His hand may lead me o - 
shad-ows roond a ^ bout me creep, Enow-ing I shall wak - en nev 



est 

ver 

er 




^m 




^^^M 




^PP 



joys would fade, An - ywhere with Je - 
drear - est ways. An - ywhere with Je - 
more to roam; An - ywhere with Je - 



sus I am not a - fraid. 
sus is a house of praise, 
sus will be home, sweet home. 




^ 



An - y- where, an - y-where! Fear I can - not know; 
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An - y-where with Je - sus I can safe • ly 



go. 
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Resting in Hisi Love. 



LizziK Ds Arm OKD. 



E. S. X«OBKKZ. 



^Vi n lj jjJ ^J'iJjJ^^ 
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1. BeBt-ing in His love at His bless-ed feet, All my heart goes forth in joyous 

2. Rest-ing in His love by the wa-ters still, Sweet communion with my Lord I 

3. Rest-ing in His love, kept in perfect peace, Till the home of homes with joy I 



e >W 7L Ti-^ 
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song; Trust-ing Him forpow'r ev - 'ry day and honr. By His grace di-vine He 
hold; E'en the dark-est way bright-er grows each day, As new visions of His 
see; Where the an-gels sing prais-es to their King, In the light of God e- 



i 
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makes me strong. 

might nn- fold. Rest-ing in His love that ran-som'd me, Trust-ing 

ter - nai - ly. that nnaomed me, 

^ ^^ ♦ ^ h ^ ■ ^ ^ 
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in His grace so full and free, I shall see my Lord some day, 

so fall and free. 
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Where His glo - ry shines for aye, Rest-ing in His love for- ev - er- more I 
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116 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus! 



Gbobob Duffixld. 



Adam Gbibxi.. 




ibibjJ4^j-i4J J J J 1^ 




1. Stand up, fitand^op for Je 

2. Stand up, stand up for Je 
8. Stand up, stand up for Je 
4. Stand up, stand up for Je 



BUS, Ye sol-diersof the cross; Lift his^h His roy-a) 
BUS, The trumpet call o - bey; Forth to theBiight-y 
sus,Stand in His strength alone; The arm of flesh will 
sus. The strife will not be long This day the noise of 
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ban-ner, Itmustnotsuf-fer loss; Fromvio-t'ry un-ta vie - fry His ar-my 
con - flict In this His glorious day; Ye that are men now serve Him Against un- 
fail you,Ye dare not trust your own; Put ontheGos-pel ar - mor, And watching 
bat - tie, The next, the victor's song; To Him that o- ver-com - eth, A crown of 





rit. 
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^ 



shall He lead, . Till ev-'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord in -deed! 
numbered foes; Let courage rise with dan-ger. And strength to strength oppose ! 
un - to pray'r, Where du - ty calls, or dan - ger. Be nev - er want-ing there ! 
life shall be; He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter • nal-ly. 




Oop7right,1901,b7 Qeibel and Lehman. 



CBOBin. 



Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus! 




|j 1 3 3 ' ^ iJjt^n Ip'^rpl 



SUadvp for Je-sus, Ye sol-diers of 'the cross; Lift 

stand opb itMid up for Je • rat. 
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high His roy - al ban - ner. It most not, it most not snf - fer loss! 
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117 There is an Eye that Never Sleeps. 



Jambs C. Wali^ags. 



D. B. TOWNRB. 



m i^iu J^^^^ i^^P 






1. There is an eye that nev - er sleeps Be • neath the wing of night; 

2. There is an arm that nev - er tires When hu-man strength gives way; 

3. That eye is fixed on ser - aph throngs,That arm np-holdsthe sky, 

4. Bat there's a pow'rwhich men can wield When mor -tal aid is vain, 

5. That pow'r isprayer.whichsoarson high, Thro' Je - sns, to the throne, 
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There is an ear that nev-er shuts When sink the beams of light. 
There is a love that nev - er fails When earth - ly loves de - cay. 
That ear is filled with an - gel songs, That love is throned on high. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. That list - *ning ear to gain. 
And moves the hand which moves the world, To bring sal - va - tion down. 
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The Worth of a Soul. 



Erksst Lsb Thompson. 



D.B.TowKaB. 




1. Im - man - a - el came as a child to the earth, His era - die a 

2. If out of tiie fir « ma-ment ev - e - zy star Had gone as a 

3. Re-deemed with-oat mon -ey — how great was the cost To ran-som the 

4. won - der-f al, won • der-fal sto - ry so trae — Poor sin-bor-dened 





3 f i> I — i — 1 — 




U L/ 

man - ger and low - ly His birth; The wor - ship of an - gels, the 
ran - som, 'twere cbea(>-er by far Than that which He gave for a 
gnilt - y, to res - one the lost! What val - ne, what worth conld ray 
soul, Je-sos died to save yon! The price, prec-ioos price, has been 

_J- m. m, m « m. 04-m — ^* ^ * *- 




^^ 



wealth of the sky, He left, glad - ly left, for a lost world to die. 

poor fall -en race, To par -chase for sin - ners sal - va - tion by grace. 

God ev - er see To pay such a price for a sin - ner like me! 

paid for yonr sonl. And now He is ask- ing: ''Wilt thoa be made whole?^ 




the price the Father paid! the sac - ri-fice He made! 

O theprioe the Father paid! O the sao • ri • ficeHemaJe! 




j-rfy 



Who can tell the match-lees worth Of the poor-est sonl on earth? 

matohlees worth of the poor - est soul on earth? 
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Wonderful Peace. 



W. D. GoBNBlL. alt. 



W. O. GOOPXR. 




1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir -'it to - night Rolls a 

2. What a treas - nre I have in . this won - der - fal peaoe. Bar - ied 

3. I am reet - ing to - night in this won - der - fol peace, Rest- ing 

4. And me-thinks when I rise to that cit - y of peace,Where the 

5. Ah, soal! are yon here with-oat com - fort and rest, March-ing 



^ 



^hH' ( {' (( \ n O iii 



^* 



i9- 



9 




mel - - dy sweetror than psalm; In ce - les - tial-like strains it nn- 
deep in the heart of my sool, So se - core that no pow - er can 
sweet-Iy in Je - sns' con - trol; For Fm kept from all dan - ger by 
An - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the 
down the roagh path-way of time? Make Je - sns your Friend ere the 

= * > A_ J! J> /, J! ^ 
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ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my sonl like an in - fi - nite calm, 
mine it a - way. While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll! 
night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood - ing my soul, 
ran - somed will sing In that heav - en - ly king-dom will be: 
shad-ows grow dark; ac-cept of this peace so snb - lime! 




Ghobus. 







Peace ! peace I won-der-f al p6ace,Coming down from the Fa-ther a - bove. Sweep 
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o-vermy spir-itfor-ev-er, I pray. In f ath-om-less bil-lows of love! 




■J^ 
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H. A.S. 



Have Faith in God. 

Mat Agnxw Stbphbkb. 




1. Do yott ey - er feel down-heart-ed or dis - couivaged? Do yoa 

2. Dark-est night will al - ways come be - fore the dawn-ing, Sil - ver 

3. God la might-yl He is a • ble to de - liv - er; Faith can 




ev -er think yonr work is all in vain? Do the hardens thmstap- on you 
Hn-ings shine on God's side of the cloud; All yonr joor-ney He has promised 
▼ic - tor be in ev-'rj try - ing hour; Fear, and care, and sin, and sor-row 
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make yoa trem-ble, And yon fear that yoa shall ne'er the vie- t*ry gain? . . 

lie -t*ry gain? 
to be with yoa, Naaght has come to yoa bat what His love al- lowed. . . 

His love al- lowed* 
be de - feat-ed By oar faith in God's al-might-y, conqa*ring pow'r. . . 

conqu'riDK pow'r. 




Chorus. 
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Have faith in God, the son will shine 

Have faith in God, the sun will shine. 




^W 



Tho' dark the cload may be to - day; 

Tho* dark the. cloud may be to-day; 




Oopyritfht, 1807. by M«y Acnew Stephana. 



Have Faith in God. 




His heart hath planned .... your path and mine; 

His heart hath planned your path and mine; 

^ ft ^ «> ^ 
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Have faith in God, have faith al - way. 

Have faith in God, have faith al-way. 




121 



Yes, for Me He Careth. 



HOBATIT7B BOVAR. 



A. E. Lnn>* 




1. Tes, for me, for me He car -eth, With a hroth-er^s ten -der care; 

2. Tea, for me He stand-eth plead-ing At the mer - cy-seat a -hove; 

3. Tea, in me, in me He dwell-eth — I in Him, and He in me I 

4. Thus I wait for His re - tnm-ing, Sing-ing all the way to heav'n; 





Tee, with me, with me He shar-eth Ev-'ry hnr -den, ev-'ry fear. 
Et - er for me in - ter-ced-ing, Con-stant in nn-tir-ing love. 
And my emp - ty sool He fill - eth. Here and through e - ter - ni - ty. 
Snch the joy - fnl song of mom-ing, Sach the tran - qnil song of eveni 
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The Old Ship Zion. 



BC J. OABTWBIOHT. 



D. B.ToWKEB. 

f^^ ^-A 




1. I was drift ing a - way on life's pit - 

2. Twasthe ''old ship of Zi - on,'' thus sail - 
*3. The good Gap -tain com-mand-ed a boat 

4. sonl, sink - ing down 'neath sin*s mer - 



i - less sea, And the 
ing a - long, All a- 
to be lowered, And with 
ci - less wave, The strong 
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1 board; 

1 save; 
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board her 
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waves threat • 
seemed joy - 
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at my 
tain's kind 

py to 
Him to ' 



side, there I 

ear, ev - er 

day, all my 

day, no 



dim - ly des 

read - y , to 

sins washed a 

long - er< de 



cried A 

hear, Gaoghtmy 

way In the 

lay. Board the 
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state - ly 
wail of 
blood of 
old ship 



old ves - sel, and load - ly 

dis-tress, as I cried out 

my Sav - ionr, and now I 

of Zi - on, and shoat on 



I cried: "Ship a - hoy! 

in fear: "Ship a - hoy! 

can say: ''Bless the Lord! 

year way:, "Je - sos saves! 
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The Old Ship Zion. 




Ship a - hoy!" 

Ship a - hoyr 

Bless the Lordr 

Je - SOS saves r 



^rn f-J^-ti- e 
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And load - ly I cried: "Ship a - hoyr 
As I cried oat in fear: "Ship a - hoy!" 
From my soul I can say: ''Bless the Lordr 
Shout and sing on your way: "Je - sns saves r 
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Take Me As I Am! 

■1^-^ N-H t^-.-H P^- 




1. Je-SQS my Lord, to Thee I cry; Un - less Thou help me, I most die; 

2. Helpless I am, and full of gnilt, Bat yet Thy blood for me was spilt, 

3. No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My best resolves I on - ly break; 

4. I thirst, I long to know Thy love, Thy full sal- va- tion I would prove; 
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1/ ^ >^— 

bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh. And take me as I am! 

And Then canst make me what Thoa wilt, Bat take me as 

Tet save me for Thine own name*s sake. And take me as 

But since to Thee I can - not move, take me as 





D. S. — bring Thy free eal ' va - tion nigh. And take me as I am! 



Refrain. 

4 



Take me as I am, . . . 
Take ma, take m« u I am, 

4- 




! 



Take me as I am, . . . 
Take ma, take m« as I am. 



mErUd-\*=ttH i- i-f -^±=m 
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5 If Thoa hast work for me to do. 
Inspire my will, my heart renew, 
And work both in and by me, too. 
And take me as I am! 



5 And when at last the work is done. 
The battle o'er, the vicfry won. 
Still, still my cry shall be alone: 
Lord, take me as I am! 
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He Suffered for You. 



JUUA H. JOHNSTOX. 



D. B. TOWKBB. 




1. Be - hold the Lamb of God on Gal - ▼'ry's tree. The Say - ionr era - ci- 

2. For us the crown of thorns the Sav - ionr wore. The mock-ing and the 

3. Je - BUS, in Thy pain, Thy brok - en heart, In all Thine ag - o- 

4. The shad • ow of the cross is on my way, The Sav-ionr's plead-ing^ 





fied for you and met His ag - o - ny and shame, His dy - ing cry, 
scorn in si-lence bore; His pierc-ed hands reach out to bring us near; 
ny, my sins had part; In Thy re -deem -ing love, Thy vie -fry won, 
voice I hear to-day; I see His wound -ed hands, His riv - en side, 
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Ghobus. 




Gan an - y heart for - get? Shall yon? Shall I? 
let His per-fect love cast out all feart 
Then giv-est me a share, bless -ed Son! 
And cry, Lord, I be-lieve! In Thee I hide! 



He suffered for yon. He 





suffered for me. Up -on the cross of Gal - va - ry; He suffered for 

the oiosfiof Oal-Ta-ry; 
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He Suffered for You. 




you, He suffered for me, He died up - on the cross for yon and me. 
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125 Choose No^w. 

Habrikt Fithiak. 



R. T. OWBN. 
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1. ''Some day/' yon say, "I will seek the Lord; Some day I will make my choice; 

2. 6od*s time is now, for the days fly fast, And swiftly the sea-sons roll; 

3. Choose nowjnst now! there's a sonl at stake! what will yonr answer be? 







Some day, some day, I will heed His word. And answer the Spir - i^'s voice." 
To - day is yours, it may be yonr last; Choose life for yonr priceless sonl! 
Tis life or death; and the choice yon make, Is made for e - ter - ni - ty. 




.y{jw4j:i# %^ 



Choose now, jnst now, for the Lord is here. And an-gels yonr ans-wer wait; 



^ I f^ f i F E' g# 




Choose now, jnst now,whUe the call is clear: To-mor-row may be too late! 
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Is He Yours? 



ADA R. Habbbshov. 

SolOf or Unistnu 



BOBBBT HABKNESS. 




1. A Sav-iour who died our sal -va-tion to win, A Sa^-ioar who 

2. A Shep-herd who giv - eth His life for the sheep, A Siep-herd botii 

3. A Pi - lot wholmow-eth the dan-gers at hand, A Pi - lot who 

4. A Shel-ter from tem-pest, from wind and from storm, A Shel-ter from 



from sin, — Yes, He is the Sav - iour, the 

might -y to save and to keep, — Yes, this is the Shep-herd, the 

bring -eth all ves-sels to land, — Yes, this is the Pi - lot, the 

judg-ment, a Shel-ter from harm, — Yes, this is the Shel-ter, the 
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Sav-ionr we need, And He 
Shep-herd we need. And He 
Pi - lot we need. And He 



Shel-ter we need. And He is a Shel-ter in - deed! 



s a Sav-ionr in - deedf 
B a Shep-herd in - deed! 
s a Pi - lot in - deed! 




Chorus. 




^ y r ^ 
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Is He yonrs? . . Is He yonrs? . ..* Is this Saviour, who loves yon, yonrs? 

Ib He jroan? !• He yonn? 



£m=f i t ffi^ ^ 
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Only in Thee 



T. O. Cbjsholm. 



Ohab. H. Qabsibl. 




1. On - ly in Tfaee, Say - iour mine, Dwelleth my soul in peace di - vine, 

2. On-ly in Thee a ra-diance bright Shines like a bea-conin the night, 

3. On-ly in Thee, when days are drear, When neith-er son nor stars ap - pear, 

4. On-ly in Thee, dear Sav-ionr, slain, Los- ing Thy life my own to gain, 




Peace that the world, tho' all com -bine, Nev-er can take from 

Gnid- ing my pil- grim bark a - right - ver life's track - less 

Still I can trust and feel no fear. Sing when I can - not 

Tmst-ingfFm cleansed from ev-'ry stain. Thou art my on-ly 



me; 



see; 
plea; 









Pleas-nres of earth, so seem -ing- ly sweet, Fail at the last my long-ings to 
On - ly in Thee, when troubles mo -lest, When with temp-ta-tion I am op- 
On - ly in Thee, what -ev-er be -tide. All of my need is free -ly sup- 
On - ly in Thee my heart will de- light. Till in that land where com-eth no 
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meet; On-ly in Thee my bliss is com- plete, On-ly, dear Lord, in Thee! 

pressed. There is a sweet pa - vil - ion of rest, On - ly , dear Lord, in Thee ! 

plied, There is no hope or help- er be -side, On-ly, dear Lord, in Thee! 

night. Faith will be lost in heav - en - ly sight. On - ly,dear Lord, in Thee! 
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128 I Would Not Have Thee Come. 



A. A. F. 



D« B. ToWksB. 
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1. I woald not have Thee come, dear Lord, Un - til, in glo-ri-ons at- 
2.1 would not hare Thee come, dear Lord, Be-canse my path ia dark and 
3. I woold not have Thee come, dear Lord, And leave be -hind, on-done and 
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tire, In lin - en garments, fine and white, Thy bride fnlflUa Thy heart's de- 
drear, Be - cause the way seems ver-y long, And filled with many a grief and 
lost. Some grop - ing seal my hand might lead To join the ris - en, raptured 
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sire. Ah, well I know Thou wilt not come Un - til the solemn marriage 
fear; No, not because I fain would cast This mor - tal frame for aye a- 
host; No, not till grace di-vine has sought To win the hearts of wand'ring 
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call Has sounded where-so-e'er she roams, And reach*d the latest one of all ! 
side. And soar-ing past the realm of death In lib - er - ty and life a - bide, 
men In ev - 'ry way and ev - *iy clime — I would not have Thee come till then! 
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I Would Not Have Thee Come. 



Cbqrus. 
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But 0. 'tis wea-iy wait-ing here! My pris-onedspir- it would be free. 
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A - gainst the bars of earth I press. And look and long, dear Lord, for Thee! 
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God Sets a Still Small Voice. 
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ESTHICB WlGLBBWORTH. 



D. B. TOWKKB. 
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1. God sets a still, small voice 

2. If we that voice o - bey, 

3. If we that voice neg - lect, 

4. grief, to be al - lowed 

5. And help ns to at - tend 



Deep ev • 'ry soul with 
Clear - er its tones will 
Faint - er will be its 
To go oar own wild 
To Thy sweet voice di - 



- in; 
be 

tone; 
way; 
vine; 



h4-Hf p i r> i ^4LfT ffH 




r^-;^ / j | j I 'lUM 



^ 



m 



It gnid- eth to the 
TiU all God's will for 
If still nn-heed-ed. 
Lord, hold Thy chil>dren 
Then, In the jndg-ment 



right, And warn - eth ns of sin. 

ns Clear as noon-day we see. 

it Will leave ns quite a - lone, 

back Lest we so sad - ly stray! 

day. Own us, good Lord, as Thine. 
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Would You Believe? 



CABOLINX SAWTXR. 



D. B. Towxm. 



N 




1. If yon cealdsee Christ stand-ing bere to-night, His thorn -crowned head 

2. If yon conid see that f ace» so calm and sweet, Those lijis that spake 

3. He whist-pers to yonr heart; tnm not a - way, For He's be -side 
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and pierced hands conld view.GonId see those eyes that beam with heav'n's own light, 
words on - ly pore andtme, Gonid see the nail-prints in His ten -dor feet, 
yon in yonr nar- row pew! If yon wiU list - en you will hear Him say. 




GiOBirs. 
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And hear Him say: "Be - lov-ed, 'twas for yonr — ^Wonld yon bofieye. 
And hear Him say: "Be -lov-ed, 'twas for yonr— Ltuiv$r9e. 

In loY - ing tones: "Be - lov-ed, 'twas for yonP — Will yon be-fieve, 

WovUyimte-IieTt, 

^ Laslverte. Will joate-litTe, 
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and Je-sns re - ceiye, If He were stand - ing 

and Je-SQS re - ceive? For He is stand - ing 

ud J«-tu n-Mir«, If It mn 

ud Jt-tu n-MiTi? iir Jb it iImMUic ^ 
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Would You Believe? 
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here? Would yon be - lieve, and Je-sos re- 

here Will you be - lieve, and Je-sns re- 
hare, vers stud - ug here? WoiM yoa he - liere, 
here, it stand >iBg here. WHl jn he- Here, 

- :^ \ , — ,h JN ^ J 
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ceive If He were stand - ing . . . here? 

ceive? For He is stand - ing . . . here. 

and Je • ns re-ceiTe, If Ke were stand - Ing, if He were stand • ing here? 

and Je - SOS re-eeire? fer He is stand - ing, fur He is stand - ing here. 
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131 There*s a Wideness In God's Mercy. 



Fbiq>bbick w. Fabsb. 



Lizzie S. Toubjbe. 



^,"!ii,,n iij ji, ^ 



1. There's a wide-ness 

2. There is wel-come 

3. There is plen - ti 

4. For the love of 

5. If onr love were 



irfr 



in God's mer-cy, Like the wideness of the sea; 

for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good; 

- f nl re - demption In the blood that has been shed; 

God is broad-er Than the measure of man's mind; 

but more sim- pie. We should take Him at His word; 








There's a kmd - ness 
There is mer-oy 
There is joy for 
And the heart of 
And our lives would 



\fri i j j fi im ^ 



in His jus - tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
with the Sav-iour, There is heal -ing in His blood, 
all the mem-bers In the sor - rows of the Head. 
the E - ter-nal Is most won-der -ful- ly kind. 
be all sun-shine In the sweetness of the Lord. 



i 



t=dt 



t=t 
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O Word of God. 



Louts A. Waterman. 



D. B. TOWNUEU 




gSTi^i l J J' j j l jJ' J jl jj 



1. Word of Qod, how mar - yel-ooB Thy wis - dom and thy poVrl 

2. Withsoimd of thy sweet prom- is -es Onr long- ing hearts beat time; 
8. Thy wam-ingssoand, how sol - enm-ly, A - larms deep-toned and dark; 
4. Thy pi - lot- ing how sore, howsafe, Un - til, all break-era passed, 




-}[ \ \ r irJ\\,[[ [ iF^ 



Pj I Ji i 



:{E 



3^ 



ssf 



-r ntu 



How man - i - fold thy might - 1 - ness To meet onr need each hour! 

Thy mes-sag - es waft mel - o - dy. Like bells at ev - 'ning chime! 

Like fog -bells on the rock - y coast That guide the storm-tossed bark! 

We tri - mnph o*er each hnr - ri - cane, And an - chor, home at last! 




Chorus. 



fftj: : ^ j \ i.4~HF^: g f f \ r. 



Word of God, how won-droas-ly Does thy sweet voice re-sound; 





- 1 r h i r^ ^^ 




What gra - cious loy - ing - kmd - ness - es In ev - 'zy tone a - boond! 




'jSLf f | ii p i 
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What If ? 



^§ 



F. E. O. 

Slow. 



FBBlfrCH E. OLIYBS. 



rg "5 



S 



W*^ 






T 
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1. What if my heart should feel The load my Sav-iour's felt 

2. What if my lips should touch The cup my Sav-ionr's met 

3. What if my hands and feet Were nailed to Cal - Vry's cross, 

4. What if this heart of mine Were pierced with cm -el spear? 




|=M-C -fg^ 




When for my sins He prayed, and wept, And bled, as there He knelt? 

When in His ag - o - ny of soul He wres- tied with my debt? 

That for my sins could not a - tone. Nor take a - way my dross? 

Yea, death it -self would sure -ly fail To make my rec-ord clear. 



m* \ t npMi i ^ ^ 




Chorus. 



is 



E^i 



V 



F 
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None but the sin - less Man, The ap - pie of God's eye, 



m 



^v,r);\- f ;Y- ^^ ^^ 




Gould pay re -demp-tion's fear -ful price, And so He had to die! 




Oopyrtgbt, 1906. by French E. Cliver. 
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Words arr. 



One Little Hour, 



D. B. Towner. 




1. One lit - tie hear for watch-ing with the Mas 

2. One lit -tie heur to saf-fer scorn and loss 

3. One lit - tie hour for wea - ry toils and tri 

^ ^ ^ I ^ j^ ^ ^ 



ter, E - ter - nal 
es, E - ter - nal 
alsy E - ter - nal 




years to walk with Bim ib white; One lit -tie hear tehrave-ly 

years he -yoid earth's era -el frowns; One lit -tie hear to car-zy 

years f er oahn and peace -fil rest; One lit -tie hear for pa-tient 

^ 




^P^' i i ni. i ^E^^ 



meet dis - as - ter, E - ter - nal years to reign with Him in light! 
heav - y cross -es, E - ter • nal years to we^ an -fad -vig crowns! 
self - de - ni - als, E - ter - nal years of life where life is blest! 




Chorus. 




^ 1/ 



Then soul, be brave and watch an - til the mor - row, A - wake, a- 




ftrtTirtJTT^ m . 



u. ; i 1 



rise, year lamp of par- pose trim! Year Sav - ioar speaks a -cross the 
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One Littie Hour. 
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night of 8or-row: Can fwi not watch <oiie Kt-tle hear with HM 




135 We Invoke Thee, Holy Spirit! 



JAMR8 MONTOOMEBT. 

C)i«ni8lBy Jamks M. Gbat. 



A. E. LiND. 



ilH ^ j I I 'J : ,Pl i 1 i I Uh I 



^ 



1. Lord God the Ho - ly Ghost, In this ac -cept-ed hour, 

2. We meet with one ac - cord In our ap • point-ed place, 

3. Like might - y, msh - ing wind Up - on the waves be - neath, 

4. The yonng, the old, in - spire With wis - dom from a - hove, 



f' i r' : f Urrt i f ^m 




i ,N|j J1 jljjj;^ 



As on the day of Pen - te - cost, Be - scend in all Thy pow*r! 
And wait the prom-ise of onr Lord, The Spir-it of all grace. 
Move with one im-pnise ev- 'ry mind. One sonl, one feel-ing, breathe! 
And give ns hearts and tongues of fire To pray, and praise, and love! 



Chorus. 



LU f If F M 1^ f-^ m 




: tjsn 



We in-vokeThee, Ho - ly Spir - it. Fill the hearts where Thou dost dwell, 



fe^ i f t> ^"'k 



'S^ — 5^ 




^ t 



± 



£1 



H 



i 
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t— 4. 



ijiji? 




And on them that know not Je - sns. Gome in sav <- ing poVr, as welU 




1 — r 
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The Old Fireside. 



JUUA A. JOBXtTOK. 



D.B. TOWMSB. 




1. There^sa pic -tvn fair and bright, hang- ing still on mam-'iy's wall: 

2. While I look, the pio-tnres ch^ge, and I see my moth-ei^B face; 
8. the bless -ed days of old, when I felt my moth-er^s hand, 
4. When I long for voio - es hashed, and the touch of Yan-ished hands, 

^ mil j^ / j. jji J 



Bit 



a: 



E 



f 



r 




There I see my fa - ther take the Book di - vine; 

In her hand the Bi - ble, wem and stained ¥Fith tears; 

With its ten - der tonch of love up - on my head, 

In the dark - ness when death's an - gel spreads his wing, 

J" j^ J: J: J: J: 2 y} ^ 



Dear home 
Bat the 

While the 
Let me 



^f [f 



r — T 



i 



-*-^ 

m 







r 




f ac - es gath - er round, as the shad - ows soft - ly fall, And a 

light is shin - ing still, and with - in the hal-Iowed place There is 

old, old sto - ry sweet, which a child can un - der-stand. From the 

tnm to moth-ePs Book, with its com - forts and com-mands. For the 





i^iliili, 



Chorus. 



t$ 



"27- 



^^m 



^^ 



light from out the pag - es seems to shine. 

eomfort for earth's griefs and donbts and fears. Dear old Book, 

|Mg - es of the Book di - vine she read. 

peace and hope its bless - ed pag - es bring! i>ear old Book. 



t 



m 



*- 



^ 



1 

Oopirricht. 1901. by Daniel B. Towner. 
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The Old Fireside. 




pre-cions Book, On thy pag - es soiled and worn I loye to 

pre- eio«ui Book, 




look! thon balm for hearts that ache, For my 

pre •eioos Book! 



A. 



fe£ 



ti*r c f c;i! ^^ 
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aaint-ed mother's Bake, Thon art dear-er day by day, thoubless-ed B6okI 
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Evening Hymn, 



Mrs. E. M. BOHNB. 



O. A.. MiLLSB. 




1. Wea - ry and worn I long for rest, Close Thon my eyes in sleep; 

2. Give me that in - ner con-scions-neas Of Thine ex-ceed-ing peace, 

3. Then in the mom - ing gird a -new My sonl with strength di- vine; 

4. Choose Thon the path in life for me. And lead me by Thy hand; 



^1 f u ^ ^ p if 'f f-^ 






tr 



^ 




-Wrfrt^ 



let me lie np - on Thy breast, My rest in Thee com-plete! 

And from all sor - row, grief and pain Shall come a sweet re - lease. 

The word of Thy sal - va - tion be As - snr - ance I am Thine! 

Mayev-'ry im-pnlse of my soul Re -spend to Thj^ oom-mand! 



^A n T'tff;-^- f i p : 1^ 



^ 
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Workintf, Watchintf, Prayintf. 



Mrs. Fbaitk a. Brbok. 



POWBLL Or. FlXBIAX. 




1. Go forth, go forth for Je - sua now! Be work - ]ng{ Be watch - ingi The 

2. Go forth, go forth to all the world 10 stay not! De-lay not! Bnt 

3. Go forth, let heart and hands be strong! Be work - ing! Be watch- ing! 

Go fin&I Go fiMrtlil 



^b'^ 




^ ^ ^ rm 

J J *l »=gTg 




t 



t il 




o 




LordHim-self will teach yon how To watch and pray; ^Tis not for thee thy 
let love's ban-ner be nnfnrl'd, And grace be told; let re-deem- ing 
stay the might-y pow'r of wrong Wher-e'er ye may! Eqnipped with love and 




^"j a j- i j i m- i i i Li i ^ri f^ 



ield to choose, No work He gives mnst then re -fuse; Be work - ing! Be 
love be sung, A song of joy on ev-'rytongaelBe work-ing! Be 
strength di-vine. The vie - to - ry is sore- ly thine; Be work -ing! Be 



Ghorus. 




watching! Be pra^ - ing! Go forth to work, to watch and pray !*TisJe-sus who 

Goftrtkt 



^^f7lFlffrFi 




calls thee; The har-vest waits for thee t«-day. Go brinlr some sheaves for God! 
Go ftrtkl 




Oopfright, VKL by Powell O. Fithian. Uaed by p«r. 
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The Sunset Gate. 



JUUA H. JOBNBTOir. 



D. B.T0W2rKB.. 




1. I am tarav'lmg toward life's sun - set gate, Fm a pil-grim go - iog home; 

2. There is tran-qiiil rest when day is done, I shall lay me down in peace; 

3. By the side of those most near and dear, I shall drop life's toil and care; 
4.1 shall rise a -gain at morn-ingdawn, I shall ppt on glo-ry then; 





fcfe 



m=^ 



-t*=f 



m 



r 



9 



3 



i^^T*=^ 



-« 
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I 



For the glow of e • ven-tide I wait, Fm a pfl- grim go - ing home. 
When the end is reached at set of son, I shall lay me down in peace. 
When the Mas-tor's ten-der voice I hear, I shall drop life's toil and care. 
With the shad-owy veil of death nndrawn, I shall put en glo - zy then. 




; I i f jf/^';\ 'i 



Refrain. 




Ev'ning bells ... I seem to hear As the son -set gate draws near! 
Br^liog bells I seem, I Mem to hear, dniriBMr; 






f¥^ fu l f i ll f r t iij^ ^ 



pLiiii^zm^ifiji^^l4^=i^ 



Ev'ning bells .... I seem to hear As the sun -set gate draws near! 
IvViiig belli I seen, 




UJ^ 



i^^i^^^ 
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O Heavenly Love! 



FBAXOM XATUB. AR. hf JAXBI H. Gbat. 



D, B. TOWKX& 



^f^=&; 



i 



1. Thon, my Je - sob. Thou didst me Up - on the crofiB em - brace; 

2. why, Thoa blessed Je - sns Christy Should I not love Thee well? 
8. My God, I love Thee, not be •cause I hope for heav'n there -by; 



^^^^^^ 




MF p f f 1 ^ ^-Rfe 



For me didst bear the nails and spear, And man 
Not with the hope of win - ning heay'n, Nor of 
Nor yet that they who love Thee not Host bnm 



i-fold 
68 -cap 



e - ter - 



dis - grace, 
ing hell; 
nal - ly; 




Pit ' ^ I i i JU; i *^|»- i^ ^ ^f^ . 



And griefs and torments num-ber- less, And sweat of ag - o - ny, — 
Not with the thought of gain -ing anght, Nor seek - ing a re - ward; 
Bat all be-canse Thoa lov - est me, A sin - ner dead in sin. 







r- 



rl l i: J ; J'Jj I J: j l jt j'i jl^:^ 



Fen death it - self— and all for one Who was Thme en - e - my! 
But as Thy - self hast lov - ed me, ev - er - lov - ing Lord! 
And hast Thy Spir - it giv - en me. And wrought Thy love witii - in. 




Cbmos. 




JU_J J' I A- 




heavily loyet as fragrance sweet, 

O heaVnly love! 



Thafe 




OMHtiiMittaL IwIXIkSlinmwk Mn^^iAauaii^^, 



O Heavenly Love! 




one might poor up - on Thy feet; Hy ran-Bomed sonl 

My ransomed Mml 




1 ^ 




riiard. 




an of-fer-ing ..... To Thee, my Lord, let me bringl 

Alt of - fer-ing 




I'lJ^jij I J Jlj J ^^ 
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My Offering. 



AinrA HUBBB Gabdksr. 



D. B. TOWKBR. 




J ' J 3 ^^44^ 






o 



1. Je - ma, my King, To Thee I bring My life, my love, my all; 
2.0 Sav - ionr mine, Thy love di-vine Is bonnd-le88,full and free; 
8. Help me each day To watch and pray, And tmst Thee more and more; 




Pi\u^ i\f'-ii^ m 



I 



Ac-cept the gift, Sin'a bur - dens lift. While at Thy feet I fall. 
For Thou didst come From heay'n. Thy home, To save me, e - ven me! 
To do Thy will, Thy law fnl-fill. And ev - er Thee a - doie 
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Jesus is Coming Atfain. 



Jamks M. Gray. 



J. B. Tbowbribok. 




1. The Sav - iour wh^ IsvBs me And saf-fered the loss Of heav- en - ly 

2. The an - gels, re - joic - ing And sing - ing His praise To Beth - le - hem 

3. The saints will be with Him, heav- en-Iy bliss! How tear-ful the 

4. hearts that are wea - ry, And sin - f al, and sad, We car - ry the 





glo - ry Te die on the cross, The Babe of the man-ger, Tho' bom without 
shepherds Of ear - li - er days, Will come in the gle • ry, At * tend - ing His 
parMi^ Prom fa - ces we miss! But elands are de-seend-ibg, And we who re- 
tKdiagsThat make ns so glad; We pab - lish the Sanr-i^ar O'er meanlain and 




u u 



Chorus. 




stain. This Je - sas is cem-ing. Is cea-ing a-g^aSxtl 

train, When Je - smB, my Sav-iov, Is com-ing a-gaini Je-sns is com-ing, is 

main. Are caught op te meet them With Je-sos a-gi^ I 

plain; The Lord whe redeemed ns k eem-ing a-ganl 

? T f • . # • 



^Vfr-S 




mmm 



com-ing, is com-ing! Je - ras is com-ing a - gain! My heart is so 



k^m ^M^ ^ 




hip-py, my senl is so glad, Fer Je - sns is com-ing a - gain! 



fe 



^^Mi^^^ 
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tlie Good Fif2ht. 



Harrikttk Waters. 



A. £. LiVD. 




1. 6u - gle calls are ring - ing out, ''For-ward" is the bat - tie shout, See where 

2. Sound the charge against the foe, Lay the hosts of er-ror low; In His 

3. Fight the fight of faith and love, Loek-ing an -to Him a-bove; Loy-al 




Ghakus. Adapted and arr. 




floats the con-qn'ring sign, On-wardin the war di-Vinel 

Name, vie- tor - ions King, Let the song of tri-nmph ring. And wbea the battle's 

sol - diers do and dare, Yonr Gommaader's joy to share. 




when the bat - tie's • - yer, We shall wear a crown. In the new Je - m - sa - lemt 




DJS.-iffhenthe bai4le*8 o - ver. We shall wear a erawn, In the new Je-ru - sa-lem! 



¥i' '^^^{•gf ^*^ ^Ki} ^ ^^ ~^ 



Wear acrown* wear a crown, A -way e- v«r Jor-daa! And 

Wear a cr«wB, wear a crown. 
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Saved by the Bldod! 



8. J« HXKDKBSOK. 



D. B» TOWKSB. 



fe& ?8 J J i J J j- 




1. Saved by the blood of the Cra - c 

2. Saved by the blood of the Cra - c 

3. Saved by the blood of the Cra - c 

4. Saved by the blood of the Cm - c! 



. fied One, *f Ran -somed from 

- fied One, The an - gels re- 

- fied One I The Fa - ther» He 

- fied One! All haU to the 





r-'" J ' J' l i J: H 



8tn and a new work be - gan. Sing praise to the Fa - ther, and 
joic - ing be - cause it is done; A child of the Fa - ther, joint- 
spoke, and His will it was done; Great price of my par - don, His 
Fa - ther, all hail to His Son, All hail^ to the Spir - it, the 



ftH 1'^ ^f '' I ' 3^ ^ 




f^i-^n. \ U^tn f. 



S raise to the Son, 
eir with the Son, 
own pre-cions Son; 
great Three in One! 



Chorus. 



Saved by the blood of the Cm - 

Saved by the blood of the Cm - 

Saved by the blood of the Cm - 

Saved by the blood of the Cra - 



ci 
ci 
ci 
ci 



fied One! 
fied One! 
fied One! 
fied One! 




=^ ^ 




Saved! . . saved! . . my sins are all pardoned, My gailt is all gone; 
61e - ry, I'm nTtd! glo - rj, Tm nTtd! 








v-r-\n 



/T\ 




Saved! . . saved! . . I am saved by the blood of the Cra- ci-fied One! 

file - ry, Pm nT«dl glo - rj, !*■ unAl 
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Comintf Home. 



FAinrT J. Cbobbt. 



A. J. Showaltjbb. 




1. Like a wayward chQd I wandered From my Father^s hoose a - way, 

2.1 have wandered in the darknees. And my path was lone and drear, 

3.0 the rapt-ore tiiat a -waits me When I reach my Fa -therms door! 
4. I will ask Him to for -give me For the wrong that I have dene, 

Jl 





But I hear His voice en - treat-ing. And Fm com-ing home to - dfty. 

But my Fa-therdid not leave me, He was watching ev - er near. 

Oncewith-in its blest en-clos-nre, I am safe for -ev - er-more. 

To re- ceive, accept, and bless me. Thro' His well - be - lov - ed Son. 




*^^i 



Refrain. ^^_ 

Com-ing . . home, Coming . . home. For I can no long-er roam; 
Oom-iiig, Mining, Oom-iog, ooming^ no long-er rotm; 





I am sad and broken-hearted. And Fm coming, coming home I 

rm oMBiag bant! 

h feJij^ I 




M^ 



Oof9*iclift1M tf AJShowiOtar, Uiedbf 
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Tell Mother 1*11 Be There. 



O. H.F. 



CHAJtUtS H. FlLLMOm. 






1. WlidB I was bat a lit - tie child, how well I re-Ml-lect How 

2. Though I was eft - en way-*ward, she was al-ways kind aid geod, So 
8. When I be-came a prod- i-gal, and left the old reof-tree» She 
4. One day a meo-sage came to me, it badeipe qniek-lycome If 



^Sx]j: 



^ 



^^ 
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I wonld grieve mj moth-er with mj fol - ly and neg-lect; And 

partienty gen - tie, lov- ing, when I act - ed rough and mde; My 

al-mo8t broke her lov- hig heart in moom-iag aft - er me. And 
I would see my moth-er ere the Sav-ionr took ber home; I 





tfe 



now that she has gone to heav'n, I miss her ten - dor care, 
child-hoed griefs and tri - als she would glad • ly with me share; O 
day and night she pray'd to God to keep me in His care; 
prom-iaed her, be -fore she died, for heav-en to pre -pare; 8. 



^m 



m 
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Sav-ionr, tell my moth-eMM^be there! GH^Rns 






Tell moth-er 111 be there in 



/5N 



/SN 



t^'b^j r i f 



ri^- \ l f P4^m 



Copyrigkt, 1808. by Fillmore Bros. Used by per. 




Tell Mother FIl Be There. 

t 



^m 



f 




an^wer to her prs7'r,Thi8 mes-sage, bless-ed SsT-ioar, to her bearl Tell 



^ l? ^Vff^ 




mother PU be there^heav'n's joys with her to share^Tes^teli my darling mother PU be there. 
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Crossing the Bar. 




Alfbbd TsNinrsoK, arr. 



rnvuTV 



^^ 



B. T. WOBDBK 
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1. Sob - set and ev'n -ing star, And one clear call for me! And 

2. Twi - light and ev'n - ing bell, And aft - er that the dark! And 

3. For the' from time and place The flood may bear me far, I 



1^ ^ 



1^ 



t 
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may there be no moan - ing bar When I put out to sea, And 
may there be no sad fare -well When I at last em -bark. And 
hope to see my Pi - lot's face When I hare cressed the bar, I 




^ 



m 




may there he ne mean • ing har Whea I pat out to sea. 
may there he no sad fare-well When L at last em -hark. 
Iwpe te see my ?i - lefsfaceWhea I have crossed the bar. 



M J: g f 



J 



t 
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Edoab Lxwis. 



I Believe 



L. E. JOITBS. 




1. I am saved from my sin, and to joy en - ter in, — With the 

2. Tis by faith I can say Je - sns saves me to -day, -With the 
8. There is com - fort and rest on His shel -' ter - ing breast^-With the 





^^ 



^ 



heart I 
heart I 
heart I 



be - lieve on 
be - lieve on 
be - lieve on 



the Say - ionr; I have won - der 
the Sav - ionr; Waves of love o'er 
the Sav - ionr; I will praise Him 



Nn^T l F F f- g 



life 



fnl 
me 
in 



m 



m 
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peace, from my bur -dens release, — I be -lieve on the Son of Qod. 
roll, all is well with my sonl, — I be - lieve on the Son of God. 
song, tell His love all day long, — I be - lieve on the Son of God. 




Chorus. 




I be-lieve, I be-lieve, With the heart I believe on the Sav - ionr; 

I believe, ' IbelieTe, With' the heart I be - Here Jeiu saTes, 





m 



m 



I be-lieve, I be-lieve, I be-lieveon theSonof God! 

Ibeliere, I be-lieve, I be -Here m the Sen, the Sba e( Gedt 




s- 




OoWTicht, IMB, bT OuiM B, Towmr. 
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Saved and Kept. 



C. D. MABTTK. 



Chas, H. 




1. Saved and kept by the pow-er di-vine, Saved to the Qt - ter-moet, 

2. Saved and kept ev - 'zy step of theiway; Christ is a Sav-ionr who 

3. Saved and kept, nev - er doubt- ing His word. Filled with the peace and the 

4. Savedandkept till I look on His face, Kept by Him on- to the 




Je - SOS is mine! He^s re - demp - tion, and right-eons-ness too, 

saves ev-'ry day, Saves from bond -age of sin and of strife, 

joy of my Lord; Saved! no an - gel its mean-ing can know; 

end of the race. How my glad heart for-ev - er shall sing 



^^m 




Tmst-ing in Him all my life is made new. 

Keeps in the sphere of His glo - ri-oos life. 

Kept by^ His grace dail - y whit - er than snow! Saved and kept, 

Prais-es to Je-sos, my Sav-ioorand King! 



the 




glo -ri-oos word! Saved and kept by a won-der-fnl Lord! He who was desd. 




and is ris- en from the grave, Lives,and is a-ble to keep and to save. 




Hrarn 



Oopfrlgkt, llOBb by ChMk K. ▲lenBdar. SnslishMpyris^* 



150 Lift Your Neighbor's Burden. 



flABBIBT H. PnE980N. 



D. B. TOWNXB. 




1. Dd Bet be die-ooor-aged tk(/ the way is drear. Some one dose be^^ide yea 

2. Sit not id - ly weep-lag* tbo' your heart is sad; Oth - er hearts are ach-ing — 
3« DoBotBoominae-oret o - Ter pain and loss; See yenr neighbor bending 




needs a ray of oheer; Speak a word of corn-fort and the day seems bright;, 
strive to make them glad; Soat-ter rays of sun-shine, bet - ter far than gold; 
'neatha heav-ier cross! Hast-en to re-lieve him; 0, do not do -lay! 




Lift year neighbor's bor-den, and y onr own grows light. Lift yoor neighbours 

Yea will reap a har-vest ma-ny hnn - dred-f old. 

Help to lift his bnr-den, yours will roll a -way. Lift hit tmrden. lift yoor 




bnr - den, Leave Him not a - lone; Lift your neighbor's burden, Christ will 

neighlMxr'B borden. 




bear your own; Lift your neighbor's bur - den. Leave him not a- 

#-f 




Snslith QopynSEtr 



Oopyright, X90B, b j Daniel B. Townei^ Bnglith eoi 
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151 I Cannot See, But I Can Trust. 



Words arranged. 



A. E. LiND. 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



can 
know 
•ft 
can 
ma! 




not see, with ray small ha - man sight, Why God should 
not why my path should be at times 8o strait - ly 
en won - der, as with trem-bling hand I cast the 
not know why sod - den - ly the storm Should rage so 
not draw a -side the rays -tic veil That hides the 

J. 



r it ' t L c 
K\t I I I 



i^i j ^ j: ; H^ ^ ^ 



lead this way or that for me; I 
hedged, so strange - ly barred be - fore; I 
seed a - long the furrowed ground, If 
fierce- ly 'round me in its wrath; But this 
HB . known fu - ture from my sight; Nor know 




on 
n 



ly know 


He 


ly know 


God 


pened fruit 


for 


I know, 


God 


if for 


me 




; 






saith, "Child, fol-low me"'; 
could keep wide the door, 
God will there be found; 
watch • es all my path, 
waits the dark or light; 



But I 
And I 
But I 
And I 
But I 

J 




can trust. But 
can trust. And 
can trust. But 
can trust. And 
can trust. But 



I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



can trust! 
can trost! 
can trust! 
can trost! 
can trust! 



T sv 
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AU Is Well! 



J. R. 



JambbBowb. 




1. The Saviour's hand is clasping mine. And all 

2. I hear my Saviour's whisper sweet» And all 

3. My Saviour's lov - ing smile I see, And all 



is well I Fm blessed with 

is well! He shields my 

is well! My hope, my 

well, all U welll 




f el - low - ship di - vine, And all 
soul when foes I meet, And all 
joy, my life is He, And all 



IS 

is 
is 
well. 



weUI 
well! 
well! 



Fm free at last from 
No more be - neath a 
As in the sun-shine 




sin's con-trol, Andmov-ing on-ward tow'rd the goal; My Saviour's love makes 
load I bend; My sigh -ing days have had an end, For I have found a 
of His face, lie nar - row homeward path I trace, I sing of His re- 




Ghorus. 




>^ 7 i '-J j ' Jii ^ 




i 



glad my soul, And all is well! 

perfect Friend, And all is well! 

deeming grace, And all is well! 

is well, all is welll 



All is welll all is 

All is well! 




well! My precious Guide is at my side. And all is well! ^^ 

all is welll U well, all is well! 




OopjriehttUOB, by Daniel B. Towner. Bnclisheoivriglit. 
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Lift Up Your Heads! 



Habbiet H. Piebsok. 



D. B. TOWXSB. 




1. Lift up your heads, e - ter - nal gatds! Lift up, ye doojrs, for the 

2. Un - to the cap-tive pro-claim re-lease, Un - to the war- rior the 
8. Bless-ed Re- deem -er de- sired so long! Wel-come Him now with a 




King who a - waits, Clothed in His heaa-ty and armed with might, 

ti - dings of peace; ^ High o - ver all will His han - ner wave, 

JQ - hi - lant song; He is oar ran -som from death and sin; 

' ' ' ^ 







^ 



r I r 



t5>- 



t 



Chorus. 



^I^^r "^ 



ta: 



W 



Crowned with sal - va - tion and glo - ry and light! Lift your 

Strong to de - 11? - er and might-y to save! 

Lift up your heads, let the Eingen-ter in! Lift up your hoada, make 



1/ 1/ U' 1/ 1/ 




U 1/ 1/ 1/ 



p 



tr=i; 



^ ^ ^ i^' C r tr r f i5 




heads, e - ter - nal gates! Christ 

room for the King; O lift up roar heads, make room for the King! Je- bus will 




m Wf^ 




the King of glo - ry will en - ter in! 

en -ter, Je-sns will en- ter, Je - ras will oome and en -ter in! 




Ooprrlcht, 1906. by Daniel B. TewBer« K'^g'tr'r eopyrUthi. 
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My Father^s Love. 



Ada B. HABXB8HON. 

SUwiy» 



BOBEAT HASKNB88. 



Ui ^Uj_U^ 




J J' J' ■'■ 



1. MyFa-ther loves, and He knows aad cares, 

2. MyFa-ther knows when my way is dark, 
8. MyFa-tiier cares whenrm left a - lone, 



And this keeps my mind 
And storm-cloadsare o- 
As loved ones are called 





in peace; I may safe - ly rest, 
▼er - head; He will choose my way, 
a - way; When each dear one goes, 



He will do what's best, 
Lead me day by day. 
Still my Fa - ther knews,- 




GHeEUS. 



|j J | j J-ryTTf^-hN' ; i J^jj 



For ffis good-nessnev - er will cease. 
For He knows each step which I tread. 
He will let me join them some day. 



My Fa - therms love — such 




ii i v^D ^ 




/«N 




Copyright. 1906. by Chas. U. Alexandor. BnclUh copyrislit. 



My FaUier*9 Love. 




jLjJJ^J A 



■ ^ i ^ ^ 



ten-der love, He feels for His child 



to - dsy; He can soothe my 




ralL 




ggj ^ | jjj^j. | J] j-j^ ^ 




sor-rew. Give a bright to-Bier- row, — Til tmst my Fa - tiier^s 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



<T\ 




^^ 



155 Bread of Heaven, On Thee We Feed. 



J«BIAH CONSXB. 



Gbobob Hswb. 




1. Breadof heav'nyOB Theewe feed» For Thyflerii is meat in -deed; 

2. Vine ofheav'n,Thy bloed sop-plies This blest cup of sae-ri-fice; 

3. Dsy by day, with strength supplied Thro' the life of Him who died. 




Ev - er let our souls be fed With this true and liv - ing Breadl 
Lord, Thy woands oar heal- ing give. To Thy cross we look and live! 
Lord of life, let ns be Boot -ed, graft -ed, built in Theel 




'WT 



156 Christ Jesus Hath the Power. 



Jamxs M. Gray* 



D. B. TOWHXB. 



ri jij I irfiiW | iW T: n u 



1. Christ Je - sob hath the pow'r, The pow - er to for - gi?6, 

2. Ctmi Je - BOB hath the pow'r, The pow - er to re - new, 
8. Christ Je - ens hath the pow'r. The pow - er to con - sole, 
4. Christ Je - sns hath the pow*r. The pow - er to de - stroy, 



fhw : i f T T"-H- ! If P' f r I 




i^^ 




The pow'r to qnick-en whom He wOl, And make the sin - ner live. 

The pow'r to eleanse your hearts from sin, And make yon whol-ly tme. 

The porw'r to car - ry all yonr care, — On Him your bnr - dens roll! 

The pow'r to bmise your en - e - my Who would yov soul an - noy. 




^^ 



&\ \ J^ Ij j- I; J J. *' \ t I f: / j; I 



Ghnst Je - SOS hath the pow'r, tell it far and nearl 

Christ Je - sos hath the pow'r For - ev - er - more to keep; 

Christ Je - sns hath the pow'r To wipe the tear a - way; 

Christ Je - SOS hath the pow'r, When on your dy - mg bed, 








i i Ij » ^^ f J: I 



bring to Him your guilt - y heart. And grace shaU ban - ish fear! 

none can plock yon from His hand. Or rob Him of His sheep! 

place in Him yonr con - fi-dence! tmst Him, and o - bey! 

To give your sonl the vio - to - ry, The pow'r to raise the dead! 




Christ Je- sns hath the pow'r, The pow'r of God He wields! Christ Je- sos 



Oopyriffht. 1908. by Daniel B. Towner. 



Christ Jesus Hath the Po\^er. 




hath the pow'r, My heart snr-ren -der yields ! Christ Je-sus hath the pow'r, I 




tmst Him ev - er-more! Christ Je-siis hath the pow'r, I wor-ship and a- dorel 




tr-^ 
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Yet There is Room! 



HORATIUS BOXAB. 



E. A. LiND. 




1. Yet there 

2. Day is 

3. The brid 

4. Yet there 

5. Ere night 



^^ 



is room .'the Lamb's bright hall of song, With its fair glo-ry, 

de - clin - ing, and the sun is low; The shad-ows length-en, 

- al hall is fill - ing for the feast; Pass in, pass in and 

is room! Still o- pen stands the gate. The gate of love, it 

that gate may close, and seal thy doom; Then the last low, long 

■0- J'^-JL 



^^I^H?-^f- ^ 



Refrain. 




beck-ons thee a -long. 

light makes haste to go. Room, room, still room! 

be the Bridegroom's guest. 

is not yet too late. Last Chorus. 

ery: ''No room, no roomT No room, no room! 

11-^ — I — W—(^- 



en - ter, en - ter 



woe-ful cry: "No 




now! Room, room, still room! en -ter, en - ter now! 
roomr No room, no room! woe-fnl cry: **No room'" 



e 



-^-*- 



1 ■ ' -J — ^b— I— 1 — p 



«± 



i 
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Glory All the Way! 



J. H. Saji MIS. 



D. B. TOWXSB. 




1. Saved by grace a - lone, God's own Word be - liev - ing— It 

2. Net a care ha?e I since my Sav - ionr car - eth — ^It 
8. Sev-eied from the world. His dear name con - feas-ing — ^It 

4. Sin - aer, pat your tmst in this lo7 - ing Sav-ionr — It 

5. Weric-ingday by day, mind-ed that He sees ns — It 



is glo - ry 

is glo - ry 

is gle - ry 

is glo - ry 

is glo - ry 





^ ^ 



^m 



all the way! Walk-ing in the light, dai - ly grace re - oeiv - ing — 

all the way! Gnid-ed by His eye, while with me He far -eth — 

all the way! Tak-ing up the cross, shar-ing in the bless -ing — 

all the way! Free - ly He for • gives all onr past be - bav - ior — 

all the way! Watch and wait and pray, Look-ing on - to Je - sns — 






±^=^ 



t 



? • I I I I 



rt — t—f 




Omam. 




It ia glo - 17 all tbe way! Glo - ry! Glo - ry! 

ek-rj all Htynj, jii, ^ - r; til tk(>»jt 



i 



.^#^H##f 





It IB glo - ry all the way! . . . . . 
It if glA - rjt ?lo-i7 •U thi way! 



I I 
Gla - ry! 

61a - ry all thfl vay, yti. 




tr-t7 



Oopyrisht, Wn, by Dantol B. Towntr. 



Glory All the Way. 



o - - ryl It is glo- ry all the way! 




Glo - - ryl It is glo- ry all the way! 
g to^- ry •^ _ *^f^ ^» I< i» 0* "It f ^ - 1* gto - r' all thi w»y^ 



^ 




159 



The Debt Unkno-wn. 



BOBCBT MoGBBTNX. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 







^ 



^ 



iF=T^=* 



* < gj 



1. When this pass -ing world is done, When has sunk yon glow-ing snn, 

2. When I stand be -fore thethrone.Dressedinbean - ty not my own, 

3. When I hear the wick - ed call On the rocks and hills te fall, 

4. When the praise of heav'n I hear, Lend as thna • der to the ear. 




^^ 




F=^^=F4=4=f^4%4 



When we stand with Christ in glo - ry, Look - ing o'er life's fin - ished sto - ry. 

When I see Thee as Then art, Love Thee with an - sin - ning heart, 

When I see them start and shrink On the fier - y del - nge brink, 

Loud as ma • ny wa - ters' noise. Sweet as harps* me - lo - dioos voice, 



"-'^1 i- I I -I ' I i b I 



t Ti^-T 



\> I I 






Chorus. ^ ^ .^ 




Then, dear Lord, shalll fal- ly know, Not till then, how much I owe; 



^■\U I f f 




M: i i ;i \i i-J ^ j irtr^^ m 



Then, dear Lord, shalll f al - ly know. Not till then, how much I owe! 
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My Saviour's Love. 



0. H. G. 



Chas. H. Gabbibl. 




"'-^'i I j j i i: ^Tttm 




1. I stand a-maied in the pres - ence of Je - bus the Nas - a - rene, 

2. For me it was in the gar - den He pray'd-^Not mj will, bnt Thine"; 

3. In pit - 7 an -gels be -held Him, And came from ^he world of light 

4. When with the ran-somed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 





And won-der how He conld love me, A sin - ner, condemned, nn-clean. 
He had no tears for His own grief s,Bot sweat drops of blood for mine. 
To com -fort Him in the sor-rows He bore for my soul that night. 
Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me. 




Chorus. 





r-n^-1 — t 



t 



f 



How mar-vel-ons! how won -der-f all And my song shall ev-er be: 
how mar -yAloOOB! how won-dtr-fnll 

6 




^^^^^^ 



^** 




^^ 



How mar - vel-ons ! how won - der-f nl Is my Say - iour's love for mel 
how mar -r«l-««l how won - dor - fU 




Copfright. not, by OhM. H. Oabrtol. 
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JbKKIB WlIiSOK. 



Step by Step. 



D. B. TOWKKB. 




1. I need not ask what time will bring While to my Sav-ionr^a 

2. I need not . fear tho' dark the way. For Je - sua close to 

3. Oft on my path falls gold - en light, And bloom - ing flow - era 

4. I shall not have to go a - lone From earth in - to the 




F F' £ I f [ 




I i J. J iJ 1 "j J ij , 



^m 



hand I cling; 
me doth stay; 
greet my sight; 
realms nn- known; 



^ 



*=t 



A song of tmst my soul can sing, For 

Un - til the dawn of per - feet day Still 

My Sav - ionr*8 loye makes all scenes bright. And 

My Lord doth ne'er for - sake His own. And 



m 




Chorus. 



t 



|l lii li;i l 



^ ♦ / -^ ■*• 



step by step 




He will lead 



me. 



m 



¥ 



Step by step ta the 



i: JH ^ i uH~nm 



glo - ry land. My Say - ionr gnides with a lov - ing hand; I 




t- 'I ' =^ 





tr-^ 



m 



^j J j jijijjj mjtis 






r 



go to dwell with the bloodwash*d band. And step by step He will lead me. 




Oopyrisbt,1906, by Daniel B. Towner. Enalish copyright. 
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El Natbak. 



Why Not Now? 



G. C. Cask. 




1. While we pray, and while we plead. While 70a see your tool's deep need, 

2. You have wan-dered far a - way: Do not risk fm - oth - er day, 

3. In the world yonVe failed to find Anght of peace for tronb-led mind; 

4. Gome to Christ, con - fes-sion make; Geme to Ghrist, and par- don take; 





' t: 'f^' 



While your Fa - ther calls yon home, Will yon not, my broth -er, come? 

Do not tnm from Qod yonr face. Bat to ^ day ac^sept His grace. 

Gome to Ghrist, on Him be - Hove, Peace and joy yon shall re - ceive. 

Trust in Him from day to day. He will keep you all the way. 




Chorus. 




Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je - sus now? 
Why B«t BOW? why sot now? 





Why not now? why not now? Why not come te Je - sus now? 
Why not Mw? why not mw? 




By pec -of C. 0. CMe, owner of oopyricbt. 



163 O Blessed Day! 

J. BVRTIS WBITE. 



D. B. TOWITEB. 




1. bleae-ed day, wh«n from the tomb The Son of maB in tri - umph rose! 

2. bless-ed day, when on the way With His dis - ci . pies Je - sns walked! 
8.0 bles8-ed day, in Beth-a-ny, When Christ as-cend-ed to His home! 
4. Thrice blessed day, when Je - sus comes To take His ran-som'd chil - dren home; 

^ ^ - A* •#- -^ •#- ^. - > ^ J 




Where darkness reign'd now shines the light Of hope e - ter - nal, pore and bright. 
Their sad-dened hearts with-in them burned As to the Scriptures Je - sns turned* 
Re - demp-tion's won*droiis work is done. And lo, the Com-fort-er has comef 
Ye saints of God, a - rise and sing Ho-san - nas to your Say - iour King! 




^ff l ff^ - l ? ^ 



Chorus. 





' # # # # 

U U u y 
bless-ed day, when I shall see The ris - en 

O bl ew ed day, ^ whon I shall see 




i-^i-> 



^^^^EE 



a=3a i p U k"T^ 







i/ 1 X Z Z Z Z 

Christ, who died for me. And on that bright 

The risen Ohritt, who died for me, Andon thatbrlglit 




1 ■?" T "P" "P" 

and peaceful shore Best in His love for - ey - er - more! 

that peaoe^l shore 



^ - ^ 




333 
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The Cleansing Blood. 



Mrs. ELI3EABSTH MlI«LBK. 



OSOAB A. BIlUJBK. 




lenthey cm- ci -fied my Sav-iour On the cross of Cal -va -ry, 

2. Now I plead the blood of Je-soSy And He's with me all 'the way; 

3. He will robe me with white rai-ment When my pil-grim-ac^e is past. 




^m 




There a bless-ed fount was o-pened For my cleansing, fall and free, And my 
I am hap-py and re-joic-ing In His fa - vor ev - 'ry day; In the 
And pre-sent me pnre and spot-less With the sane- ti - fied at last; I will 




sins were all for - giv - en Just by faith in His shed blood-They are wash'd away f or- 
bur -den and the tri • al There is none so kind as He; My Re- deemer is my 
sing His praise and glo - ry Un - to all e - ter - ni - ty, Tell-ing ev - ermore the 




Chorus. 




ev-er By the crim- son flood! It cleanseth me! It cleanseth me! The 

kinsman, And His blood saves me ! 

sto-ry How His blood saved me. Ojm, 





precious blood of Je-snsFal-ly cleans-eth me! 



Tei, tilt preeiovsUoodof Je -iufBl47 elMOS- 



It cleanseth me! 

eth, dttai-eth Ml 




ODpfrfgbi. ma, t»f Omm a, MUtor 



The Cleansing Blood. 

> h ^ K ^ r h 



rU. 



/IH 




Itcleans-eth me! The preo-ions blood of Je-siis Fnl-ly oleans-eth me! 

^ L * P 



msm 




C=* 




165 Beneath the Cross of Jesus. 

Elizabbth C. Clbphakb. Fbsdbbick C. Makbb. 




1. Be - neath the cross of Je 

2. Up - on that cross of Je 
8. I take, cross, thy shad 



P 



it 



*: 



sus I fain would take my stand, 
SOS Mine eye at times can see 
ow For my a- bid - ins: place; 

i 



^ 



» 



f 






? 



in a we 



r^ 



23: 



The shad - ow of a might - y Rock With - in & wea - ry land, 
The ver - y dy - ing form of One Who snf - fered there for me; 
I ask no oth - er sun - shine than The snn - shine of His face; 



felfe^ 




F^J l JtiJ JJj J J j l j: jj jUJ 



A home with - in the wil - der - ness, A rest 



up - on the way. 
And from my smit - ten heart with tears Two won >• ders I con - f ess, — 
Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss, 



^^^ '^-f^^^ ^ ^m 



F 



m 



^^ 




From the bnm-ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur-den of the day. 
The won-ders of His glo-rious love And my own worthless-ness. 
My sin - fulself my on - ly shame. My glo - ry all the cross! 




166 Beneath His Wintfs. 

V 

HBNBT FRAKOIS LTTK. . Psalm 91. IBA B. WIL8OK. 




1. There is a safe and se- cret place Be - neath the wings di-vine» 

2. The least and fee - blest there may bide, Un - in-jared and nn-awed; 

3. He feeds in pas -tares large and fair, Of love and tmth di-vine; 

4. A hand al - might - y to de - fend, An ear for ev - 'ry call. 





Re-senred f or all the heirs of grace; be that re -f age mine! 

While theosands fall on ey-'ry side, He rests se-care in God. 

child of God, glo - r/s heir. How rich a lot is thine! 

An hon - ored lif e, a peace -fal end. And heav'n to crown it all! 




Chorus. 



^M 




Ee that dwell - eth in the se-cret place. In the secret place of the liost 

He that dwell - eth in the aeoret place. 





f'-'rtW^'' 



High, Shall a - bide in the shadow. In the shadow of His wings. 

Most High, Shall a • bide 






HL ^ UZ4d 



*=t=t=tz: 



I — t?-H^F— F- T ' ' " 
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Will There Be Any Stars? 



E. E. Hkwitt. 



JNO. B.SWBNBT. 




J£. IS. JtlKWITT. JNO. A. SWBNBT. 



1. I am think-ing to-day of that beaa - tl - fal land I shall reach when the> 

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a 

3. what joy it will be when His face I he-hold, Liy-ing gems at His 
^ ^ ■# mm 1 f^-l^-l ^-J^^ , h-m- 




:: iVip-^ 



son go - eth down; When thro' won-der - f ol grace by my Sav-ioor I stand, 
win-ner of seals. That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri-ons day 
feet to lay down! It wonld sweet-en my bliss in the cit -. y of gold. 




'ill there be an - y stars in my crown? 
When His praise like the sea bil-low rolls. Will there be an - y stars, an - y 
Shonld there be an - y stars in my crown. 




stars in my crown. When at ev'ning the sun goeth down? . . . When I wake with the 

soethdow&t 



mU^J fi iflimgg HfcJj 




^^m 



rVTr 

blest in the mansions of rest, Will there be an - y stars in my crown? 



an -7 Stan inmyorownf' 

/5N 






Oopyright, 1897, bj xo. E. Sweney. Used by per. of lies. Jno. E. Siveney. 
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Trust the Saviour! 



Jamxs Bows. 



J. E. Dbucabtbb. 




1. Trust the Sav - ionr with your sor - row. Break - ing heart; Strength and comfort 

2. Let the Iot - ing Say - ionr goide yon, Sonl a - stray; He will walk a- 

3. Let the dear Re-deem - er heal you, Wonnd-ed sonl; He a - lone can 




for the mor-row He'll im-part; None so will- ing -ly will share it, 
long be - side yon All the way; And if foes should o - ver - take yoa, 
tru - ly seal you, Make you whole; For to Him a - lone is giv - en 




None so glad - ly help to bear it; Trust the Sav - ionr with your 
He vie - to - ri - ous will make you; Let the lov - ing Sav - ionr 
PowV to heal the spir - it riv- en; Let the dear Re- deem -er 



fi^ i Ff f f i r-r^ 





sor - row, Break-ing heart! 

guide you. Soul a - stray! Trust the Sav-iour, xul - ly trust Hun; He will 

heal you. Wounded soul! 

^ I I 

3g<-g" ii \^* ^ F^T 




prove a Friend in - deed; You no oth - er friend will find Half as 
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Trust the Saviourl 




faiih-fa], trae and kind; the Sav-ionr is the Friend you need! 




169 The Lord's my Shepherd. 

Fsalm 28. ^. D. B. Towner. 



1^1, 1 N \ pP \ i i 




1. The Lord's my Shep-herd, 111 not want; He makes me down to lie 

2. My seal He doth re - store a - gain, And me to walk doth make 
8. Tea, tho' I walk thro' death's dark vale, Yet will I fear no ill; 
4. A ta - ble Thou hast fur-nisbed me In pres-ence of my foes; 




In past-nres green; He lead-eth me The qni - etwa-ters by. 

With -in the paths of righteoasness. E'en for His own name's sake. 

For Tbon art with me, and Thy rod And staff me com-f ort still. 

My head Then doet with oil a-noint,And my . cnp o-ver- flows. 



hf jffifrrr t n 




Good-ness aadmer-c7 all my life Shall snre-ly fol-low me; 




And in God's house for-ey - er-more My dwell - ing-place shall be. 




And in God's hoaae .... 
OoRjrisht, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. Knaliflb oonvrlc^HiL 



170 Hark to the Sound of Voices! 



Colin Stxritb. 



H. Ernest Niobol, srr. 



I 



! 




4-4riU 



1. Hark to the sound of yoic - esT 

2. Oat of the mist of er - ror, 

3. On then, yegal-Iant sol - diers, 



Hark to the tramp of 
Ont of the realms of 
On to your heme a 



feet! 

night, 

hove! 




1. Hark, 

2. Out, 

3. Ob, 



kftrk te the Boud of roie - mI lark, 
out of tha mist «f or-rw. Out, 
on thtB, 70 gal-lant id - dim, 0&, 



hark to 
out of 
on to 



tho trampoffeot! 
thoroalms of night, 
yovrhoBoarhoye! 




I 

Is it a might -y ar - my 
Out of the pride of learn - ing. 
Tears is the troth and glo - ry, 



Tread-ing the bos - y street? 
Seek-ing the home of light; 
Yours is thepow'rand love; 




b it 
Ont of 
Tonrs ia 



a might - 7, might-y ar - m7 froad 
tho prido, tho prido of loan-ing, Ssok 
the tmth, tho tmthand glo - ry, toon 



ing tho 
ing tho 
is tho 



bns - 7 street? 
hMBO of light; 
pow*r and lore; 




^ 



Near-er it comes and near - er. Sing- ing a glad re -f rain; 
Out of the strife for pow - er, Out of thegreedof gold. 
Here are ye trained for he - roes, Yoa-der yes^vethe King; 



teijr 



■j^-i^pf=t^^ ^ 



a 


gbd 


re • frain; 


tho 


greod 


of gold. 


f 


urn 


tho King; 




i 



List what they say as Uiey haste a - way. To the aeund of the mar-tial strain : — 
Onward they roam to their heav'niy heme, And the treasure that grows not old. 
March to the light 'neath the banner white. With the song that ye have to sini 



^iSg 



c* 



^ 




ff 9't 



Oopyrieht, 1906, byDanid B.Towner. 
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Hark to the Sound of Voices! 




r f f r r f r f f f 

March-ing be-neaththe ban - ner, Fight-ing be-neath the cross. 



rrTTTT 



W 



t 



p 



£ 



?: 






? 



f 



r 






i 



^ — f — ^ 



rr — r-TTTTT 



^^ 



^ 



' r r T 

Trust -ing in Him who saves ns. Ne'er shall we snf-fer 





!>'J J. J J J 



t. JJ iij I '-': 1 






r r r f 

Sing - ing the songs of 



f f r ' n — f—t-^r 

home - land» Load - 17 the cho - ms rings; 



I 



55 



m 



# — »• ■ » 



£ 



^UL 



537" 



r 



Habmont. 




W« march to the fight in enr ar-aior bright. At the call of the King of kings! 

T I ^ I ! < ^ — ^ ^ - ^ ■ ^ — * — • — 0^0.0 m — • - g ' 
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To-day! 



84MVBii F. Smith, alt. 



Lowell Masok. 




1. To-day the Savionr calls ! Ye wand'rers.come 1 ye benighted sonls, Why longer roamT 

2. To-day the Saviour calls 1 hearHnn now l^ithin these sacred walls To Je-sns bow. 

3. To-day the Savionr calls I For refuge fly I The storm of justice falls, And death is nigh. 

4. The Spirit calls to-day: Yield to His pow'r; grieve Him not away, 'Tis mercy's hourt 



m^ 




172 Xake Your Brother by the Hand. 

HARRTRT FlTHIAN. D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. All a - round you men are dy - ing, while the pre-cious mo-ments fly; 

2. There's a broth -er close be-side yoa»tempt-ed» wea-ry, «ore-dis-tres8ed; 

3. Show the love of Christ, the Sav-ioVy when He died up - on the tree, — • 








^ ^ ^ 



trm^i - wn^ 



Ton will meet them when God calls yon to His jndg-ment by and by; 
There are man - y all a-roond yon vain - ly seek-ing peace and rest; 
Died for sin-ners lost and hope-less, dir-est needtlieiron - ly plea; 



^^^^ 



y-^f—y 



^ 



y 






rs\ 







t. 



Atq yon reach-ing out to help them with a broth-er's hand of love? 
See the im-age of theMas-ter in each dark and tronb-led f ace; 
With one hand held fast by Je - sns, with the oth - er reach-ing down, 



l i I [i u M [ i S i-EU ^ 



D — P — "V — t— t? ^-tr 



y=i^ 



^ 



l^—^— |!i 






/SN 




Are yon striv-ingnow to lead them to the bless -ed home a-bove? 

Point the way to joy e-ter-nal thro' the Lord*s a-bonnd-inggrace. 

Yon can save your fall - enbroth-er, help him win the vie -tor's crown. 




Do' not standa-loof in pit-y; take your brother by the hand. Roll a- 



"P— t 



Oopfiifhi m& by I>»bI») D TomMT- Kii«li«fr vovvt^bM 



^^^if^ 



Take Your Brother by the Hand. 



i^^^^^^ 




-r— r 

side his heav-y borden, lift him ap and help him stand; Speak a loy-ing word of 




comfort, 'tis the blessed Lord's command,That 70a love him as the Lord loved you. 

f — p-p- 




'\l(lU[[um^ 



f 



173 Thou Art Worthy. 

Jambs 6. Dbok. D. B. Towkbb. 




1. Ho-ly Say-ionryWe a - dore Thee, Seat- ed on the throne of God; 

2. Sav-ionr, tho* the world de -spise Thee, Tho* Then here wast cm - ci - fied, 

3. Haste the day of Thy re -tarn - ing With Thy ran-somed church to reign; 




While the heav'nly hosts be - fore Thee Glad - ly sing Thy praise a - loud: 
Tet the Fa-ther'sglo- ry raised Thee, Lord of all ere - a - tion wide; 
Then shall end our days of mourn -ing, We shall sing with rapt-ure then: 



^^FTfTTfrrgjiff^f i ^"^ 



^ 




^-^ 
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^ 



* 



**Thou art worth-yl Thou art worth-yl We are ran - somed by Thy blood r 
"Thou art worth-yl Thou artworth-y! We shall live, for Thou hast died 1*^ 
"Thou art worth -y! Thou artworth-y! Come, Lord Je - su8,come. A-menr 



[^ 






t 



?E 



:ts= 



*: 



1 



Coffyright,'19(»,bf Daniel B.Townar. Ensliah odpyrisltf • 
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Nor Silver Nor Gold. 



Jambs M. Gray. 



D. B. TOWKBR. 




^£ 



* i \ { h tJjT^ 



t 



1. Nor 

2. Nor 

3. Nor 

4. Nor 



.sil - ver nor gold 

ail - yer nor gold 

sil - ver nor gold 

sil - ver nor gold 



hath ob - 
hath ob - 
hath ob - 
hath ob - 



tamed my 

tained my 

tained my 

tained my 



re-demp-tion, No 

re-demp-tion, The 

re-demp-tion, The 

re-demp-tion, The 




\ 




rich - es of earth conld have saved my poor soul; The blood of the cross 

guilt on ray conscience too heav - y had grown; The blood of the cress 

ho - ly com-mand-ment fur -bade me draw near; The blood of the cross 

way in -to heav - en could not thus be bought; The blood ef the cross 



1r—r^ 





I 



f 



IS 



ray en - ly feun-da-tion, The death of my Say-iour now 



IS ray on 
is my on 
is my on 



ly fonn-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour could 

- ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re- 

- ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re- 



I I t. 




Chorus. 




'{ 



mak - eth me whole, 
on - ly a - tone, 
mov - eth my fear, 
demp - tion hath wrought. 



I am re - deemed, \. . . but not with 



/TN 



I 



i^ 






I $m redeemed, 

9 




I am re 

'WlZ 



^"-n?-rr 
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Copyriffht, 1900. by Daniel B.Towner. 



Nor saver Nor Goldl 




^i-4i 



Pm^ 
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sil - ver, 
deemed, bnt not with idl 



I 



- Ter, 



am boi]ght» ... but not with 
I am iMQght, I am 



15 >. 
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^q 



g? 



-t$ 



2S 
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gold; Boaght with a 

bought, bat not with gold; 




1^ 



price — the blood of 

Benghtwith a priee— the 





^ g I. 



SeS 



s 



^^^ 



^sr 



Je 
pre 



4-Y- 



L^;=i 



sus, Pre - ciona price of love un - told! 

oiooB blood of Je - rai, 
Ji -. ♦ A ^. #. #. 



w^^^^ 



c;=t 



^^ 



^ 



#1 



i 



r- 



175 Softly Now the Light of Day. 



Geo. W. Doane. 



Carl M. yon Wbbsr. 




Eff~'QiJ \i-i i J Ij-j 



1. Soft - ly now the 

2. Thou whose all -per 

3. Soon for as the 



light of day 
vad - ing eye 
light of day 



i ^^F=t 



m 



:=^h^=^ 



fe 



Fades up - on enr sight a - 
Naught es-capes»with- ent, with 
Shall for-ev - er pass a - 



way; 

-in, 

way; 



t 



£ 



|^J-J^U= ^A^j ^ Pl'^\i 



Free from care, from la - bor free, 
Par - don each in - firm - i - ty, 
Then, from sin and sor - row free, 



f 

Lord, we wonld com-mune with 

- pen fault and se - cret 

Take us, Lord, to dwell with 



2 



^ bi 



Thee! 

sin! 

Thee! 



^EE 
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Hark! Hark. My Soul! 



I 



F. W. Fabsb. 



■4- 



D. B. TOWKKB, 



J J < l I J_J -x \^ f' ^ 



3 



-a>- 



7niT-j-M 



1. Hark! hark, my soul! An - gel - ic songa are swell-ing O'er earth's green 

2. Far, far a - way, like bells at eTr'n-ing peal - ing, The voice of 

3. An - gels, sing on, yonr f aith-f ul watch-es keep-ing; Sing ns sweet 



t^z:^ 



•J 



^^^. 



i^-jxoii 



m^ 




fe j^: P iH=^ 



^ j> / , 



* 



f-j^-yi i=4= y jij_j 



^-jij. jij J 



fields and o-cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet the tmth those bless -ed 
Je - sns sounds o'er land and sea, And la • den seals by thou-sands 

frag-ments of the songs a - beve, Till mom-ing's joy shall end the 




i: 



t 



^^■jTjj' i j i 
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^ 
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^ 
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^^ 
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::j=|: 



fe 



strains are tell-ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more, 
meek - ly steal-ing, EindShepherd, torn their wear- y steps to Thee, 
night of weep-ing, And life's long shad-ows break in clond-less lolre. 



m 






I 




r 



m 



n 



.r.^^ 
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Copyright, 1906, by DuUl B. Towner/ English copyright. 
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Hark! Hark, My Soul! 



Solo. 



i 



i 



# 
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An - gels of Je - bob, an - gela of light, Sing - ing to wel - come the 
Ladiea' VoicoB. iBt and 2nd Soprano. 




An - gela of Je - sUf an - gela of light. Sing - ing to wel-come the 
iBt and 2sd Alto. 




lien's Voices. 



-G 



'i' 




An - gels of Je - sua, an - gela of light, Sing - ing to wel-come the 



t 



3 



:fc 
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V. 




adm. 



m 



m 




t 



m^ 



pilgrims of the night. Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night. 



iif^flw ' -^ 




pilgrims of the night, Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night. 



t 



3 



li: 
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pilgrims of the night, Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night. 



^^ 
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Blessed Assurance. 



F. J. Cbosbt. 







Mrs. J. F. Knapp. 

I — I— 



-0 — m 




*{-"— t 




1. Bless- ed as - sur- ance, Je-sus is mine I what a fore-taste of 

2. Per- feet sub-mis-sion, per-fect de - light, Vis -ions of rap- ture now 

3. Per- feet sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-iour am 




-fff^-r-^ 




glo - ry di - vinel Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of God, 
burst on my sightl An - gels, de> scend- ing, bring from a - bove 
hap - py and blest, Watch- ing and wait - ing, look- ing a - hove, 




fif-^-g-nr^ 





. j, J J j ' t j^ 



Ohobtjb. 




Bom of His 8pir - it, washed in His blood. ^ 

Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis - pers of lore. >• This is my 

Hir d with His ffood- ness, lost in His love, i 



sto - ry, 





this is my song. Praising my Sav- iour all the day long; This is my 





sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav - iour all the day long! 




Copyright, 1878, by Joseph F. Kn^p. 
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I Need Tliee Every Hour. 



Annib R. Hawks. 

H Ln 11 1 ft ]» 



ROBBBT LOWBT. 




1. I need Thee er'ry hoar, Most era - cious Lord; No tender voice liko 

2. I need Thee er'rj hour, Staj Thon near b^; Temptations lose their 

3. I need Thee ev'rj hour, In joj or pain; Come quick-ly and a- 

4. I need Thee er'rj hoar; Teach me Thy will, And Thy rienprerais- 

5. I need Thee ev'ry hour, Most Ho - Jy _ One; O make me Thine in- 

^H-h^ ri: II 




Thine Can peace af - fordA 

poVr When Thou art ni^h./ 

bide, Or life is vain.> I need Thee, O I need theel Ev-'ry hour I 

es In me ful - fill. I 

deed. Thou bless- ed SonI / 




need Thee; O bleiB me now, my Say - ionr, I come 



to Theel 




Oopyright ItOO l»j Msrr Bnnyon Lowrj, B6B6Wftl» va«d hj pcrmiMion. 

179 Nearer. My God, to Thee. 

Babah F. Adaks. Lowbi.1* Mason. 



J'lJ.JjiiljiJiH J JijJ' ii JJi i 'U ^' 



1. Near-er, my God, toThee, Nearer to Thee, E'en tho' it be a cross 

2. Tho' like a wan-der- er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - yer me, 
8. There let the way ap-pear, 8tep«i un- to heay 'n ; All that Thou sendest me, 

4. Then with m^ waking tho'ts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my ston-y griefs 

5. Or if onjoy- ful wingCleaying the sky. Sun, moon, and stars for-got, 




D.8. — Near-er, my God, to Thee, 

DJS. 




That rais-eth me; 
My rest a stone^ 
In mer-cy giy'n; 
Beth -el ril raise; 
Up-ward I fly, 



Still all my song shall be, Nearw, my God, to Thee, 
Yet in my dreams I' d be, Nearer, ray God, to Thee, 
An- gels to beck-on me Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
So by my woes to be Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Still all my song shall be^ Nearer, my €h>d, to Thee, 




Near - er to Tkee. 
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JesuSf Lover of My Soul. 



CHAS. WXSIiXT. 



Joseph P. Holbbook* 




1. Je - BUBf Lot - er of my soul, 

2. Oth - er ref - age have I none, 



Let me to Thy bos - om fl j, 
Hangs m J help-less soul on Thee; 




^^^ 





While the near - er wa - ters roll. While the tern- pest still is high! 
Leaye, O leaye me not a - lone, Still sup - port and comfort me! 




Hide me, O my Say- iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All mj trust on Thee is stayed, AU my help from Thee I bring; 




C r T'r 





Safe in - to the ha - yen guide; O re- oeiye my soul at last! 
Coy - er my de - fence- less head With the shad - ow of Thy wing! 




^^^ 



3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want 

More than all in Thee I find! 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to coyer all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart; 

Rise to all eternity! 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 



(Martyn.) 



FlKB. 



8. B. Mabsh. 
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182 My Jesus, I Love Thee. 

' London Hymn Book. A. J. Gk>Bt>oii'. 







pi^^^^^^^^^^ 



1. M7 Je - BUS, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the 

2. I love Thee be- cause Thou hast first lov-ed me. And purchased my 

3. ril love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as 

4. In mansions of glo - tj and end -less de- light, I'll ev - er a- 




y-fe^ ^ 



^^p^^^^^^ 
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fol - lies of sin 



re - sign; Mj gra-cious Re - deem- er, my 
par -don on Cal - va-ry's tree; 1 love Thee for wear-ing the 
long as Thou lend - est me breath, And say when the death-dew ,lies 
dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter - ing 




Sav - iour art Thou; If ev - er 

thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er 

cold on my brow: "If ev - er 

crown on my brow: **If ev - er 



I loved Thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now. 

I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

I loved Thee. my Je - sus, 'tis now." 

I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now." 




By permission. 

183 JesuSt Saviour t Pilot Me! 

Bdwabd Hopper. 



^^^^^^ 




J. E. GN>TJliD. 

FlKX. 




1. Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi -lot me 0-ver life's tem-pest-uous seal 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thoucanst hush the o-ceanwild; 

3. When at last I reach the shore. And the fear - ful breakers roar 




D, C-Chart and com - pass come from Thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot met 
D. C. -Wondrous Sov' reign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav -iour, pi - lot mel 
D.C-May I hear Thee say to n?e: "Fear not, I will pi - lot Theel " 




Unknown waves be- fore me r^, Hid- ing rock and treach'rous shoal: 

Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy will. When Thou sayst to them: ''Be still! " 

'Twizt me and the peaceful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 




gVli' f j =| 
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Ariel. 



SAMUSIi MXDUBT. 



Ad. LOWSLXi Masov. 




1. O oould I speak the matchless worth, O coald I sound the glories forth^ 

2. I'd sing the precioas blood He spilt, My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

3. I'd sing the char-ac - ters He bears. And all the forms of love He wears,. 

4. Well,.the de-light-ful day will oome When my dear Lord will bring me home,. 




Which in my Sav-iour shine, Pd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, And 

Of sin and wrath di- vine; I'd sing His glorious righteousness. In 

£x - alt - ed on His throne; In loftiest songs of sweet-est praise I 

And I shall see His face;' Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, A 




vie with Gabriel while he sings, In notes almost di-vine. In notes almost di- vinel 
which all-perfect heavenly dress My soul shall evtsr shine. My soul shall ever shine, 
would to ev - er-lasting aa3rs Make all His glories shine. Make al I His glories known. 
blest e - ter^ni-ty I'll spend, Triumphant m His grace. Triumphant in His grace. 
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Azmon, 



WlLIiIAlC H. Bathtjbst. 



Gabl Glasbb. 
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1. O for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' pressed by ev - 'ry foe; 

2. That will not mur • mur or com-plain Be-neath tJie chastening rod, 

3. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests n^e with- out; 

4. Lord, give us such a faith as this, And then, what-e'er may come. 
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That will not trem -ble on the brink 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
That when in dan - ger knows no fear, 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 



Of an - y earth - ly woe! 
Will lean up - on its God. 
In dark-ness feels no doubt. 
Of an e - ter - nal homet 



186 



Come, Thou Fount. 



R. ROBiHSOir. 



J. J. BO8SSA0. 
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - *ry bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

2. Here I'll raise my Eb - en - e - zer, Hith-er by Thy help I'm come; 

3. O to grace how great a debt- or Dai-ly Pm constrained to be I 
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Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Safe-ly to ar-rive at home. 
Let Thy good ness, as a fet-ter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
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D./&-Prai8ethemount,rmfixedup- on it, Mount of Thy re-deem-ing level 
D,S,-He, to res -cue me from dan - ger, In - ter-posed His precious blood. 
D. (SI -Here's my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bo ve I 
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D.S. 




Teach me some mel - o-dious son- net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a-bove; 
Je - sus sought me when a stranger, TV and'ring from the fold of God; 
Prone to wan-der,Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 

i 
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Asleep in Jesus. 




U-U^^-i-^ 



IZS 



W. B. Bbadbubt. 
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1. A-sleep in Je - sus I blessed 8leep,From which none ev-er wakes to weep; 

2. A-sleep in Je - susi O how sweet To be for such a slum-ber meet! 

3. A-sleep in Je - sus I peaceful rest, Whose waking is su-preme-ly blest; 
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A calm and un - dis-turbed re - pose, Un-brok-en by the last of foes! 
With ho- ly con - fi - dence to sing That death has lost his ven-omed sting. 
No fear, no woe.shall dim that hour That man- i - fests the Saviour's pow*r. 
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Blest Be the Tie that Binds. 



John Fawobtt. 



(Dennis. 8. M.) 



H. a. Naobli. 




1. Blest ha the tie that binds Our 

2. Be - fore our Fa - ther*8 tlirone We 

3. We share our mn - tual woes. Our 

4. When we a - sun - der part, It 
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hearts in Chris -tian lore; 

pour our ar - deut prayers; 

mu - tual bur - dens bear, 

gives us in - ward pain; 
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The fel - low - .ship of kin-dred minds Is 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Oar 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The 

But we shall still be join'd in heart, And 



f^^jlf'^f \ f^ \ P \ \ f\f^ 



like to that a - hove, 
comforts and our cares, 
sym- pa - thiz- ing tear, 
hope to meet a - gain. 
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Onward, 



Soldiers ! 



S. BABIKG OOUIiD. 



Arthur Bui«i«iyav. 




E p=i^;iif-f-i i 



1. On-ward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je ^ sos 

2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves the church of God; Brothers, we are treading 

3. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane.But the church of Je-sus 

4. On-ward,then,ye faith- full Join our happy throng.Blend with ours your voices 

jj _______ _rj^. 




Go - ing on be^forel Christ,theRoy-al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid -ed. All one bod - y we — 
Con - stant will re-main; Gates of hell can nev - er 'Qainsithat church prevail; 
In the triumph song; Glo > ry, laud, and hon - or Un - to Christ the King: 




Forward in - to bat - tie See His banner go! ^ 

One in hope and doc- trine, One in char- i - ty. I 

We have Christ' s own promise. And that cannot fail, j 

This thro* countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. -^ 



Onward, Christian soldiers^ 




On'ward, Christian Soldiers! 




r -^ " " 

Marchiugas to war, WiththecFoesof Je - bub Go-ingon be-fore I 

With the oron of 

,__ , . _J d J. 
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J. H. SAvms. 



Trust and Obey. 



D. B. TOWNSB. 




1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word, What a glo-ry He 

2. Not a shad-ow can rise. Not a cloud in the skies, But His smilequicklj 

3. Not a bur- den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth 

4. But we nev-er can prove The de-lights of His love Un-til all on the 

5. Then in fel-low-ship sweet We will sit at His feet, Or we'll walk by His 
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sheds on our wajl While we do His good will, He a- bides with us still, 
drives it a -way; Not a doubt nor a fear. Not a sigh nor a tear 
rich - ly re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a cross, 
al • tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows, And the joy He be-stows, 
side in the way; What He says we will do. Where He sends we will go, — 




^LUU-i-iU i J UJ I 



Chorus. 




And with all who. will trust and 

Can a - bide while we trust and 

But Is blest if we trust and 

Are for them who will trust and 

Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and 




Trust and o-bey, forthere^s 



^^ 




no oth - er way To be hap-py in Je - bus but to trust and o- bey! 




Onpyrtffbt, UR by Daniel B. Towner. 
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Johnson Oathan. 
SUna and wUhfeeUnff. 



No, Not One! 



Gso. G. Hugo. 




1. There^s not a friend like the low - 17 Je- bus, No, not one I no, not one! 

2. No friend like Him is so hi^h and ho-lj, No, not one! no, not one ( 

3. There's not an hoar that He is not near us, No, not one! no, not onel 

4. Did er - er saint find this Friend forsake him? No, not onel no, not onel 

5. Was e'er a gift like the Say-iour giy-en? No, not onel no, not onel 




None else could heal all our souFs dis- eas -es, No, not onel no, not onel 

And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly. No, not onel no, not onel 

No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not onel no, not onel 

Or sin - ner find that He would not take him? No, not onel no, not onel 

Will He re- fuse us a home in heav-en? No, notonet no, not pnel 




2). /S. -There' snot a friendlike the low-ly Je- bus. No, not onel no, notonel 
Chorus. 



DJf, 




Je - sus knoirs all a - bout our struggles. He will guide till the day is done; 




Used by permission of Geo. O. Uagff, owner of copyright. 
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The Mercy-Seat. 



Hugh Btqwvsam 



Thoicas HAamfGB. 




1. From ey - 'ry storm-y wind that blow8,From ey -'ry swelling tide of woes, 

2. There is a place wnereJe-sus sheds The oil of gladness on our heads, 

3. There is a spot where 8pir-itsblend,Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 

4. There, there, on ea-gle^s wings we soar. And time and sense seem all no more. 




There is a calm, a sure re -treat, — 'Tis found be-neath the mer-cy-^eat 
A place than all be-side more sweet^ — It is the blood-bonght mer - oy-seat. 
Tho^ sun-dered far, by faith they meet A-round one common mer-cy-seat 
And heay'n comes down our souls to greet, And glo- ry crowns the mer - cy-eeat. 
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193 Work, for the Nitfht is Coming. 



Annie L. Walksb. 



Lowaiii* Mason. 
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro* the mom-ing hours; 

2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the sun - ny noon; 

3. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un - der the sun - set skies; 

J — ^^ ft I — i ' ■■ ' rf s t r " 




Work while the dew is spark - ling, Work 'mid springing flow'rs; 
Fill bright- est hours with la - bor, Sest comes sure and soon. 
While their bright tints are glow - ing. Work, for day - light flies. 

J_ ^ / J J i ^ J ,f f f r 




D./Sw-Workffor the night is com -ing, When man's work is done. 
D.iSl -Work, for the ni^ht is com - ing. When man works no more. 
D.iSl-Workwhile the night is dark > *ning, When man's work is o'er. 



eres. 



D,S, 




Work when the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow- ing sun; 
Give ev - 'ry fly - ing min - ute Some-thing to keep in store; 
Work till the last beam fad - eth, Fad-eth to shine no more; 




By per. O. Ditaon A 
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194 Take My Life, and Let it Be. 

Franoes R. Hayeboai*. 




1. Take my jife,and let it be Con- se - cra-ted, Lord, to Thee; Take my haDds,aiid 

2. Take my feet,and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; Takemy7oic6,and 

3. Take my lips, and let them be Fill'd with mes-sa- ges for Thee; Take my sil- ver 

4. Take my moments and my days^Letthem flow in endless praise; Take my in-tel- 
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let them more At the impulse of Thy love, At the im-pnlso of Thy love, 
let me sing Always, on - ly, for my King, Always, on - ly, form^Kin^. 
and my gold. Not a mite would I with-hold. Not a mite would I withhold, 
lect, and use Kv* ry pow' r as Thou shalt choose, Ev'ry pow' r as Thou shalt choose. 




5 Take my will and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
.11: It shall be Thy royal thnme. :D 



6 Take my love, my GU>d, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
II : Ever, only, all for Thee. :|| 



195 Lead. Kindly Litfht. 

John H. Nswmak. John B, Dtkzs. 




1. LcH&dykindlyLighttamidth 'encircling gloom, Lead Thonmeon; Thenightis 
2.1 was not ev-erthus,nor pray 'd that Thon Should' stleadmeon; I lov 'd to 
3. So long Thy po w* r hath blest me, sure it atill Will lead me on, O' er moor and 
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dark, and I am fur from home, Lead Thou me on; KeepThoamy feet; I 
choose and see my path, hut now Lead Thou me on; I lov'd the gar-ish 
fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone, And with the mom those 




do not ask to see The dis- tant scene; onestepe- nough for me. 
day, and,spite of fears, Pride ml' d my will; rememoer not past years, 
an - gel fac - es smile, Which I haye loy 'd long since and lost a - while. 

196 Abide with Me. 

Hknbt Fbanois Ltts. 

4 




\t/ 



W. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven- tide; The dark-ness 

2. I need. Thy pres - ence ev - 'ry pass - ing hour; What but Thy 

3. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - Ue day; Earth's joys grow 

gr !■ ^4-^ ' ' * " *" *= ^ 
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deep - ens. Lord, with me a - bide; When oth - er help - ers 
grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? Who like Thy - self my 
dim, its glo- ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in 




fail, and comforts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with mel 
guide and stay can be? Thro* cloud and sunshine, O a - bide with met 
all around I see; O Thou, who changest not, a - bide with met 
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Holy, Holy, Holy! 



RBGINAIiD Hsbbb. 



John B. Dtxbs. 




l..Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly, Lord Qod Al-might- yl Ear-ly in the 

2. H«Hly, ho-ly, ho- lyl all the saints a- dore Thee, Cast- ing down their 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl tho' the dark'ness hide Thee, Tho* the eye of 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly. Lord God Al-might- y I All Thy works shall 




mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee. 
*gold-en crowns a- round the glass - y sea; 
sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see; 
praise Thy name, in earth ,and sky, and sea. 



Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - 

Gher-u- him and ser - a 

On- ly Thou art ho - 

Ho- ly, ho - ly, ho - 
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im 




mer - ci- ful and might - y, God in Three Per- sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty ! 
fall- ing down be- fore Thee, Which wert,and art, and ev - er-more slialt he, 
there is none be - side Thee, Per -feet in pow*r, in love, and pur - i - ty. 
mer - ci- ful and might - y, God in Three Per- sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty I 
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Sun of My Soul. 



J. Kbblb. 



P. BiTTBB. 




r ^ r 

1. Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 

2. When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye- lids gen-tly steep, 

3. Come near and bless us when we wake. Ere thro' the world our way we take, 

-J. 
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O may no earth-bom cloud a -rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes I 
Be mj last thought: How sweet to rest For - ev - er on my Saviour's breast^ 
Till in the o - cean of Thy love We lose our -selves in heav'n a -hovel 
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199 What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 



Joseph. Scrivien. 



Ghabubs C. Contsbbb. 




1. What 

2. Have 
8. Are 



a Friend we have In Je - bus, 
we tri - al8 and temp-ta - tlons t 
we weak and heavy - la - den. 



All our sins and griefs to bear; 
Is there troub-le an - y- where t 
Cambered with a load of care? 




•r 

What a priv - 1 . lege to car - ry 

We should nev-er be die -oour- aged.— Take 

Pre - ciouB Saviour, still our ref - uge,— Take 



iji i v.^'i ii 



rv-thing to Gk>d in pray'r! 
it to the Lord in pray^. 
it to the Liord in pray'r. 




^ W p P b - - ^ 
x>.A— All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev . 'ry.th1ng to Gknl in pray'r! 

D.S.—Je- BUS knows our ev-'ry weak-ness,— Take It to the Lord in pray'r. 
I>.i9.— In His arms He'll take and shield theei'Thou wilt find a sol-ace Ihere. 




D,S. 
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O what peace we oft - en for - felt, 
Can we find a Friend so faith- ful, 
Do thy Mends de-spise, for -sake thee r 



O what needless pain we bear— 
Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Take it to the Lord in pray'r; 
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J» H« S. 



Only Trust Him. 



J. H. Stockton. 




1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppressed. There's mercy with the Lord, 

2. For Je - bus shed His pre- dons blood Rich bleschings to be - stow; 
8. Yes, Je - bus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest; 
4. Come, then, and Join this * ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go, 




And He will sure- ly give you rest By trust- ing In His word I 
Plunge now in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow. 
Be - lieve in Himwith-out de-lay. And you are ful - ly blest. 
To dwell in that ce - les - tial land. Where Joys im-mor-tal flow! 

1 .^ ,^ '^- ^PL ^B. • -^t. 




f Qn - ly trust Hlra,on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now! 1 

(He will save you. He will save you, He will save (Om<£ lyou now! 
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201 Majestic S^w^eetness Sits Enthroned. 



SAXUKIi STSNNKTT. 



Thokas Hastings* 




1. Ma - jes - tic sweetness sits enthroDed Up-on the Sayioiir' s brow ; His head with 

2. No mor- tal can with Him compafe A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is 

Forme H« 
He makes me 



3. He saw me plung'din deep distress, He flew to mj re -lief; 

4. To Him I owe my life andbreath, And all thejojs I have; 




ra- diant glories crown' d, His lips with grace o' erflow, His lips with grace o' erflow. 
He than all the fair That fill the heaVnlj train, That fill the heav'nlj train, 
bore the shameful cross, And carried all my grief, And carried all mj grief, 
tri-umph o-ver death, And saves me from the grave, And saves me from the grave. 
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The Sluning Shore. 



G. F. Boot. 




1. Mpr dajs are glid-ing swift -ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger, 

2. We'll ffird oar loins, my breth-ren dear, Oar dis - tant home dis-cern - ing; 

3. Shoald coming days be cold and dark. We need not ceasn our sing - ing; 
ow s rud- est tem-pest blow. Each cord on earth to sev - er; 



4. Let sorrow 



"'ir' i r CHif [=^ ^ 
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Would not de- tain them as they fly. Those hours of toil and dan - g;er. 
Our ab- sent Lord has left us word, "Let ev - 'ry lamp be bum -ing." 
That per-fect rest naught can mo-lest. Where gold - en harps are ring- ing. 
Our King says : * *Come,' ' and there's our home, For-fev - er, oh, for - ev • er I 




M. J0L J0L ^ Mi. JL .M.* 4 
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D,S, — just be- fore, the shin- ing shore We may al-most dis-cov- er. 
CHORUS. ... , N w I 1 ^*^ 





For oh I we stand on Jordan's strand. Our friends are passing o - ver, And 




203 Arise, My Soul, Arise!. 

CHABLBS WS8LKT. LEWIS EDSON. 




^S 




1. A - rise^iujsoulfa -rise, Shake off thy guilty fears! The bleeding sacri-fice 

2. He ev- er lives a - bove, For me to in-ter-cede; His all-redeeming love, 

3. Five bleeding wounds Hebears^R^^^^edon Calvary; They poureffectual pray'rs, 

4. My God is re-con-ciled,Hispard*ningvoiceIhear; HeownsmeforHiscnild, 
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In my be - half ap-pears; Be -fore the throne my Sure - ty stands, 
His pre- cious blood to plead; His blood a - toned for all our race. 
They strongly plead for me; '^For-give him, O for-give,'* they cry, 
I can no Ion - ger fear; With con - fi - dence I now draw nigh, 

-(J J. — ? — :e__-g--l,^*L-,_, , -, , m- 
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Be - fore the tlin)ne my Surety stands. My name is writ- ten on His hands. 

His blood a-toned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

**Forgive him, () forgive,''they cry/ 'Nor let that ransomed sin- ner diel'* 

With con -ti-<lence I now draw nigh, And ' 'Father, Ab - ba, Fa - therP' cry. 
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Augustus M. TopiiADY. 



Rock of Atfes. 



Thomas Hastings. 
I , Fink. 




1. Kock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee; 

2. Should my tears for - ev - er flow. Should my zeal no res-pite know, 

3. While I draw this fleet- ing breath, When luinc eve - lids close in death, 




D.(7.-Be of sin the doub -^le cure. Save from wrath and make me pure. 
J^.C-In my hand no price I bring; Sim- ply to Thy cross I cling. 
/>.C-Rock of A - ge8,cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee! 



i^ 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which flowed, 
All for sin conld not a - tone — Thou must save, and Thou a - lone. 
W^hen I rise to worlds unknown. See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 

12:1 i l »_j =l; 
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All to Christ I Owe. 



Mrs. E. M. Hall. 

b „ ^ . I ^ 



John T. Orapb. 

I ^. 




1 . I hear the Saviour say : * * Th j strength indeed is small ; Child of weakness, 

2. For nothing good have I Where-bj Thy grace to claim; Je-sus died mj 

3. When from my djing bed Mj ransomed soul shall rise, ** Je- sus died my 

4. And Tfhen before the throne I stand, in Him complete, ' ' Je- bus died ray 




f"J;i^=db^^ ^ 



Chobtts. 
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watcl^ and pray, Find in Me thine All_in AH/' 
soul to save, And bless - " " ' 
soul to save," Shall rend t 
soul to save," My lips shall still re • peat. 



3 me Ail in Ail." ^ 




All to Him I owe I Sin hod left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 




206 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone? 



Thos. Shbphbbd. 



Oko. N. Allen. 




1. Must Je - sns bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free? 

2. The con - se - crat - ed cross Til bear Till death shall set me free, 

3. Up - on the crys - tal pavement, down At Je-sus' pierc-6d feet, 

4. O pre-cious cross! O glo-rious crown! O res - ur - rec - tion day! 
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No, there's a cross for ev - *ry one, And there's a cross for me! 
And then go home my crown to wear. For there's a crown for me! 
With joy I'll cast my gold -en crown. And His dear name re -peat. 
Ye_ an- gels, from the stars come down. And bear my soul a -way! 
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Joy to the World. 



I. Watts. 



Arr. from Gbo. F. Handel. 




1. J07 to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-oeive her King, Let 

2. Joy to the world, the Sav-iour reigns! Let men their songs em-ploy, While 

3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The 




ev - *ry heart pre - pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing, And 

fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains Ke-peat the sounding joy. Be - 

glo-ries of His right-eous - ness, And won-ders of His love, And 

And heav*u, and hcaVn iLnd na-ture 

ifczrt 




heaven and na-ture sing, 
peat the sounding joy, 
wonders of His love, 



«ng, 



And heav'n, and heaven and na-ture sing! 
Re - peat, re - peat thesound-ing joy I 
And wonders, and won - ders of His love. 




■ing, 



b* u u u u 

And beav'naud na-ture sing. 
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Just as I Am. 



Chablottb Elliott. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 




1. Just as I am, with - out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me, 

2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

3. Just as lam — Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, par-don, cleanse, relieve; 

4. Just as I am — Thy love unknown Has bro-ken ev - 'ry bar-rier down; 



^ ^ ^f^ 



ua- 
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And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of Gk)d, I come, I comel 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, T comel 

Be - cause Thy promise I be - lieve, O liamb of God, T come, T come! 

Now to beThine,yea,Thinea -lone, OLambof God, Icorae, I comel 




209 I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord. 

Timothy Dwight. ' Lowell Mason. 




J j j-^ 
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love Thy king - dom, Lord, 
loYe Thj church, O God; 
her my tears shall fall, 
yond my high - est joy 



The house of Thine a - bode, 

Her walls be - fore Thee stand. 

For her my pray'rs as - cend, 

I prisse her heav'n-ly ways, 




The church our blest Re - deem-er saved With His own pre -clous blood. 
Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye, Audgrav-en on Thy hand. 
To her my cares and toils be giv'n. Till toils and cares shall end. 
Her sweet com-mun - ion, sol- emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 
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210 Gome and Dwell. 8.M. 

1 O come and dwell in me, 

Spirit of power within. 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin I 

2 The seed of sin's disease. 

Spirit of health, remove. 
Spirit of finished holiness, 
Spirit of perfect love! 

3 I want the witness, Lord, 

That all I do is rif[ht, 
According to Thy will and word. 
Well pleasing in Thy sight. 



211 A Oharge to Keep. 8. H. 

1 A charge to keep I have, 

" A God to glorify, ^ 

A never-dying soul to save^ 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill, 
O may it all my powers engage. 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Help me to watch and pray. 

And on Thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 



212 My Soul, Be on Thy Guard! 



Oeobob Heath. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. My soul, be on thy guard! Ten thou- sand foes a - rise; 

2. O watch, and fight, and pray. The bat - tie ne'er give o'er; 

3. Ne*er think the vie- fry won. Nor lay thine ar - mor down; 

4. Fight on, my soul, tiU death Shall bring thee to thy God; 




The hosts of sin are press- ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 

Re - new it bold-ly ev - 'ry day, And help di- vine im-plore. 

The work of faith will not be done Till thou ob- tain a crown. 

He'll take thee, at thv part- ing breath, To His di-vine a- bode. 

ja^ I* ^ H tziil -te' ^ i=rizgiiricdfcr|: ' 
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Building for Eternity. 



IT. B. Sa 




N. B. Sabqsnt, arr. 

IS 



1. We are building in 8or-row or joy A temple the world may not see, 

2. Ev-'rj tho'tthatweVeev - er had, Its own lit- tie place has fill'd; 

3. £v-'ry word tbatso light - \y falls, Giving some heart joy or pain, 

4. Are you building for God a -lone, Are you building in faith and love, 









Which time cannot mar nor de-stroy: AVe build for e - ter - ni - ty. 

Ev-'ry deed we have done, good or bad, Is a stone in the temple ^e build. 

Will shine in our tem - pie walls. Or ev - er its beau - ty stain. 

A tem-ple the Father will own, In thecit-y of light a - hove? 




We are build-ing ev - ■ ry day A tem-ple the world may not see; 

We are build - ing, build-ing ev -'ry day 




C ^ t P U" 




Build- ing, build-ing ev - *ry day. Building for e - ter - ni - tyl 




Copyright, 1887, by Daniel B. Towner. 
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Isaac Watts. 



Jesus Shall Reitfn. 



John Hatton. 




1. Je - sus shall reign where'er the sun Does his suc-ces - sive journeys run ; 

2. To Him shall end-less pra/r be made, And endless prais-es crown His head; 

3. Peo - pie and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 

4. Blessings a-bound where'er He reigns, The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 

5. Let ev-'ry creat-ure rise and bring Pe- cul-iar hon- ors to our King, 



^ s^^^ ^ ^m 




Jesus Shall Reign. 




His kingdom spread from shore to Bhore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
His name like sweet per- fume shall rise Witli ey'rj morn- ing sac - ri - fioe. 
And infant voi - ces shall pro - claim Their early blessings on His name. 
The wea-rj find e - ter - n^l rest, And all the sons of want are blest. 
An - gels de-soend with songs a - gain, Andjearth re-peat the loud A^ men! 

A 
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Ho^w^ Firm a Foundation. 



O. Keith. 



M. PortogalijO. 




1. How firm a foun - da - tion, je saints of the Lord, Is 

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis - maj'd, For 

3. ** When thro* the deep wa - ters I call thee to go, The 

4. '*The soul that on Je - sus hath lean M for re - pose, I 



^=g=l4 





laid for your faith in His ex - eel -lent Word I What more can He 

I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, 

riv - ers of sor-row shall not o - ver-flow; For I will be 

will not, I will not de - sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all 







=5^ 




say than to you He hath said, 

help thee, and cause thee to stand, 

with thee thy trouble to bless, 

hell should en - deav-or to shake. 



To yon who for ref - uge to 

Up - held by My gra- cious,om - 

And sane- ti - iy to thee thy 
ril uev-er, 

1^ 



no, nev - er, no, 




Je - SUB have fled 7 
nip - o- tent hand, 
deepest dis - tress, 
nev- er for - sake! 



To vou who for ref- uge to Je-sns have fled? 

Up - held bv My gracious, om - nip - o - tent hand." 

And sane* ti - fy to thee thy deep- est dis- tress.'' 

ril nev-er, no, nev - er, no, nev-er for- sake!'* 



216 My Faitli Looks Up to Thee. 



LowBiiL Mason. 




1. My fNith l<M)k8 up to Tbee, Thou Lamb of Cal - ▼& - 17, Sav-iour di - vine ; Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich grace impartStreugth to my faiut-ing h;.'art, My Efaliii - spire ; As Thou hast 



^ m^ o ^ ^^^s^^^^^m 
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let me from this day 



while I pray, Take all my guilt a -way, 

died for me, may my love to Thee Pure, warm,aud chaugeless be, A Iit • lug fire I 



whol-ly Thine I 




While life's dark maze 1 tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my Guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 



4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul I 
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My Country, *Tis of Thee. 



S. F. Smith. 



^^^^ii^^^^il 



Henbt Cabet. 

4 1 1 
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1. My 

2. My 

3. Let 

4. Our 



couB-try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib • er- ty. Of thee I sinful Land where my 
na- tive country, thee. Laud of the no- ble, free, Thy name I love; I love thy 
mu-sic swell tlie breeze. And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's souk! Let mor-tal 
Father's God, to Thee, Au-thur of lib- er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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U 

fa - thersdled, Land of the pilgrim's pride, From ev-'ry mountainside Let free-dam rlngl 
rocks and lills. Thy woodsand templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a- bove. 
tongues awake, I^et all ttiat breathe partake. Let rocks their si-lence break, Tlie sound prolong I 
land be bright With freedom's lio- ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God,our KingI 




218 Come, Thou Almighty Kintf. 



C. Wkslkt. 



Felice Giabdini. 







1. Come, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Tliy naro'> to sing, Help us to praise; Father, all - 

2. Gome, Tium in- chiv iiate Word, Gird on Thy mij^ht - y sword, Our pniy'r attend; Come,and Thy 

3. Oome, ho - ly Tom-fort - er. Thy sa-cre I wit - ne*n bear Tn thi-< glad hour; Thou who al- 

4. To the great Ono in Three E - ter-iuil prau - « a bo, Honoo ev-er-morel His sov'i-eigii 




^ J*. -•. JS JL, j9. 



\ 



■IS9- 



* 



r 



3: 



X 



PS 




Almitfhty Kintf. 




glo - ri-oQ8, 0*er all yic - to • ri-ooH, Come and reign o - yeriis, An-eient of Days! 

peo - pie ble88, Amd give Thy word suo-ceHs; 8pir - it of lio - li-uen. On ub de • scend! 

might -y art, Mow rule in ev - 'ry heart, And ue*er from us de-part, Spir- it of pow'rl 

mi^ - es-ty May we in glo-'iy fee, And to e- ter-nl-ty Love and a-dorel 
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O Happy Day. 



pmi 



P. Doddridge. 



£. F. RlMBATTIiT. 




I fO' hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee,my Say- lour and my God ! ) 
^' X Weil may this glowing heart re - Jolce, And tell its rap - tares all a - broad. / 




Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way! 

^ .fa.' M. -ft M. ^^. ^ 




He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re -Joic - ing ev-*ry day. 
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2 O happy bond that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house. 



To Him who merits all mv love! 
et cheerful anthems fill His hous 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 



3 'TIs done: the great transaction's done! 
1 am the Lord's, and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 



220 Revive Us Again. 

Wm. p. Mackat. 



J. J. Husband. 




1. We praise Thee,0 God,for the Son of Thy love,For Jeeus, who died and is now gone above.. 




Hal - le - lu-Jah! Thine the glory; Hal- le - la - Jahl A-men; Re-vi ve us a < gain ! 




r 
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2 We praise Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of light. 
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night. 

8 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed, every stain. 

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace. 
Who has bougnt us, and sought U8, and guided our ways. 

6 Revive us again, fill each heart with Thy love. 
May each soul be rekindled with fire from above! 
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Rescue tlie PerisluiHf- 



F. J. Crosby, 



I 



W. H. DOANK. 




1. Kes - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 

2« Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-fng the pen - 1 - tent 

3. Down in the human heart, Crnsh'd by the tempter, Feelings lie bur -ied that 

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty demands it; Strength for thy la - bor the 





sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err-ingone, Lift up the fall- en, 
child to re - oeive; Plead with them eam-est-ly. Plead witn them gen- tly ; 
grace can re - store; Touch'd by a lov-ing heart, Wak-en'd by kind-ness. 
Lord will pro- vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa - tient-ly win them; 




Tell them of Je - sus, the might - y to save. ^ 

?if ^ Ti"/''''"4''® i'^ ^^mT ""^u" !^ ^^'^^^^-iRes-cnetheper-ish-ing, 
Chords that were bro - ken will vi-brate oncemore. f ^*^^^^ *'"'' *^* "»" *"6' 



Tell the poor wan - d'rer a Sav - iour has died. 







Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci - ful, Je - sus will savel 




Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Douie. 
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R. £. Hudson. 



for Him. 



C. R. DUKBAB. 



I 
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1. My life, my love I give toThee, Thou Lamb of GM, who died for me; 

2. I now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 

3. O Thou who died on Cal - va - ry. To save my soul and make me free, 





^^^^^M 



Cho. — ril live for Him who died for me. How hap-py then my life shall bel 
By permission of Mrs. R. £. Hudson, owner of copyright. 
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FU Live for Him. 
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I 

may I ev - er £uth-fiil be, My Say-iour and my God I 
And now henceforth Til trust in Thee, Mj Sav-iour and mj God I 

1 con- le- crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God I 
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m live for Him who died for me, My Say- iour and my Godt 



S^weet Hour of Prayer. 



W. W. Walford. 
sum* 

r 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 




1. Sweet hour of pray'r,8weethourofpray*r, That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hour of pray*r,8weet hour of pray 'r, Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear 

3. Sweet hour of pray*r,8weethourofpray'r,May I thy con -so - la - tion share- 




D. Q. — And oft es-caped the tempter's 8nare,By thy re turn, sweet hour of pray'rt; 
D,C. — I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray 'r? 
D,C, — And shout, while passing thro* the air, Fare-well,farewell,sweethourofpray*rt. 



FlNB^ 




And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my Wantsand wish-es knownl.' 
To Him whose truth and faithfulneas En-gage thewait-ing soul to bless; 
Till from Mount Pisgah's loft-y height I view my home and take my flight; 




And oft es-caped the tempter's snare, By thy re-tum,sweet hour of pray' r. 
I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee,sweet hour of pray'rr 
And shout.while passing thro' the air, Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of pray' rt' 




In sea- sons of dis- tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re- lief, 
And since He bids me seek His face. Believe His word,and trust His grace,. 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To seize the ev - er - last- ing prize;; 




524 Where is My Boy To-Nitfht? 



R.L. 

With tenderness. 



R. IjOWKt. 




1. Where ismjwand'ringboj to-night, The boj of mj tenderest care, The 

2. Once he was pure as mom-ing dew, Ashe knelt at his moth-er's knee; No 

3. O, could I see you now, mj boy, Aa fair as in old - en time, When 

4. Go for mj wandering boy to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But 



pi 
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boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and pray'r? 

f«ce was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he. 

prat- tie and smile made home a joy. And life was a mer-ry chime! 

bring him to me with all his blight. And tell him I love him still. 

/TV 




Chorus. Not too fast, 

1 ^ 




O, where is my boy to - night? O, where is my boy to - night? My 




heart o'erflowB,for I love him, he knows; O, where is my boy to-night? 




Copyright, I90o, by Mary Runyon Lowry. ilenewa£^ Used by per. 

225 In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 



J. BOWBING. 



ITHAMAB CONKKT. 



p~tii[ ' ^ i|^'' \\ i^l4i-^^^ ^m 



1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry. Tow' ring o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de- ceiveand fears an- noy, 

3. When the sun' of bliss is beaming Light and love up - on my way, 

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure. By ' the cross are sane - ti - fied; 



^E B 
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In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 




All the light of sa - credsto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub- lime. 
Nev - er shall the cross for-sake me; Lo, it glows with peace and joy ! 
From the cross the mdiance streaming Adds more lus-ter to the dny. 
Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a - bijde. 




226 Leaning on tlie Everlasting Arms. 



£. A. Hoffman. 

-4 — ^ 




A. J. Showaltkr. 
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1. What a fellowship, what a joy divine, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms t* 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk inthispilgrin\ way. Leaning on the ev-er-Iast-in^ arm.sr 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear. Leaning on the e v-er-last- ing a rms t 



1 I 
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What a blessedpesSf'what a peace is mine. Leaning on tlie ev-er-last-ing arms I' 
Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day. Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms t 
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near. Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms V. 




Chobus. 




Lean - ing, lean - ing, Safe and se-cure from all a- larms; 

Lean-ing on Je - ins, lean - ing on Je - bus, 
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Lean 



mg. 



lean 



ing, Lean-ing on the ev-er- last -ing arms! 



Lean -ing on Je - sns, lean -ing on Jo - bus, 
J >. Jfe J 




Used by per. of A.. J. Showalter, owner of copyright. 



227 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name ! 



Esw. Pbbbonxt. 



Olivkb Holdxn. 




1. All hail the pow*r of Je - sas* namel Let an - gels pros-trate fall, 

2. Sin-nera whose love can ne*er for- get The worm-wood and the gall, 

3. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe On this ter - res- trial ball, 

4. Oh, that with jon - der sa-cred throng We at His feet maj fall! 




Bring forth the roj - al di - a - dem. And crown Him Lord of 

Go, spread jour tro-phies at His feet. And crown Him Lord of 

To Him all maj- es - ty as -cribe. And crown Him Lord of 

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord of 



all; 
all; 
all; 
all; 




{ 



Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem. And crown Him Lord 
Go, spread jour tro-phies at His feet. And crown Him Lord 
To Him all maj - es - t j ascribe, And crown Him Lord 
WeMl join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord 



of 
of 
of 
of 



all I 
all! 
all I 
all. 
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Now the Day is Over. 

Sabikx Baring-Gould. Jobeph Babnbt. 




1,' Now the day 

2. Je - BUS, give 

3. Thro* the long 

4. When tlie morn 



IS o - ver; 

the wea - rj 
night-watch - es 
ing wak - ens, 



Night is draw - ing 
Calm and sweet re - 
Maj Thine an - gels 
Then may I a - 



nigh; 
pose; 
spread 
nse. 




Shad- ows of the 
With Thy tend'rest 
Their white wings a - 
Pure, and fresh, and 
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ev - 'ning Steal a- cross 

bless - ing May our eye - 

hove me, Watch - ing 'round 

sin - less. In Thy ho - 

-J— J — .^J- 



the sky. 

lids close, 

my bed. 

ly eyes. 
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Wm. CoWPSii. 



There is a 
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Westem Melody. 
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1. There is a fountain fill'd with blood,I)rawn from Im - man-uers veit^s. 

2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see That fount- ain in his day, 

3. E'er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flow -ing wounds sup -ply, 

4. Then in ' a no- bier, sweet -er song Til sing Thy pow' r to save, 



^ 
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And sin-nersplong'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt- y stains, 

And there may I, though vile as he. Wash all my sins a - way. 

He - deem - ing love has been my theme, And shall be, till I die. 

When this poor, lisp-ing, stamm'ring tongue Lies 6i - lent in the grave, 
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Lose all their guilt -y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains; 

Wash all my sins a -* way. Wash all my sins a - way; 

And shall be, till I die, And shall be, till I die; 

Lies si - lent in the grave, Lies si - lent in the grave; 
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The Great Physician. 



Wm. Htjntisb. 



J. H. Stockton. 

Fine. 




^ / The great Phy-si - cian now is near. The ftym - pa-thiz-ing Je 
" \ He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer. Oh, hear the voice of Je 

A j Your man - y sins are all for-giv*n, Oh, hear the voice of Je 
' \ Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je 



sus;l 
sosl j 
BUS II 
• J 



- sus 




D.8, — Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung, •/ Je-sus, bless-ed Je - susi 

REFRAIlf. D.8, 




Sweet-est note 



ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue. 




3 All glory to the dying Lambt 
I now believe in Jesus; 
I love the blessed Saviour's name, 
I love the name of Jesus. 



4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,, 
No other name but Jesus: 
Oh, how my soul delights to hear 
The charming name of Jesus-. 



231 



Lord, I*in 



Home. 



YT • J* K* 



WX. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. I'ye wan-dered far a - way from God, Now I*in com-ing home; 

2. I'vewast-ed ma - ny pre > cious years, Now I'm com-ing home; 

3. I'm tired of sin and stray - ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home; 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now Fm com-ing home; 
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Pink. 



_^_; j. 1^.^111 



The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lonl, I'm com-ing home. 

I now re- pent with bit - ter tears. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

I'll trust Thy lore, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

Mystrengthre-new, my hope re -store, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
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D.S, — O - pen wide Thine arms of love. Lord, I'm com - ing home 
Chorus. 
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C<>m- ing home, com • ing home, Ner - er more to 
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6 My only hope, ray only plea. 
Now I'm coming home, 
That Jesus died, and died for me, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 



6 I need His cleansing blood I know, 
Now I'm coming home; 

O wash me whiter than the snow. 
Lord, I'm comiug home. 



Doxolotfy< 



Louis Bouroeois. 




Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him,all creatures here below; 

l _ S .I f :* 




Praise Him a - bore, ye heav'nly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho - lyjjrhoetl 






DOBOTHY A. THRUPP. 



Like .a Shepherd. 

Wm. B. Bbadbitbt. 

- J L I » : 1 ta N N- 




1 f Sav - ioar, like a shepherd lead us, 
\ In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 

2 f We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, 
• \ Keep Tliy flock, from sin de-fend us, 

Q j Thou hast promised to re - ceive us, 



i Thou hast mer-cj to re - lieve us, 



Much we need Thy tend' rest care; ) 

For our use Thy folds prepare. / 

Be the Guardian of our way; \ 

Seek us when we go a - stray, f 

Poor and sin-fiil tho' we be; \ 

Grace to cleanse, and po w' r to free. / 




Bless-ed Je - susi bless- ed Je - susi Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
Bless-ed Je - susi bless- ed Je - susi Hear, O hear us, when we pray; 
Bless-ed Je - susi bless- ed Je - sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee; 




^ _ m . ^ t „ 




Bless ed Je - susi bless-ed Je - susi Thou hast bought us, Thine we arel 
Bless-ed Je - susi bless-ed Je - sust Hear,0 hear us, when we VJ^jl 
Bless-ed Je - susi blessed Je - susi We will ear - ly turn to Theel 




204 T^^„ ^„e Ninety and Hine. Key Ab, 

1 There were ninety and nine that safe- 

ly lay 
In the shelter of the fold, 
But one was out on the hills away. 
Far off from the gates of gold; 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd's 
care. 

2 "Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety 

and nine, 
Are they not enough for Thee?" 
But the Shepherd made answer: ' * This 
of Mine 
Has wandered away from Me; 
And although the road be rough and 

steep, 
I go to the desert to find My sheep. '' 

S Bot none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed, 
Nor how dark was the night that the 
Lord passed through 
Ere He found His sheep that was 
lost 



Out in the desert He heard its cry. 
Sick, and helpless, and ready to die. 

4 *'Lord, whence are those blood-drops 

all the way, 
That mark out the mountain's 

track?'' 
"They were shed for one who had 

gone astray 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him 

back." 
"Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent 

and torn?" 
"They are pierced to-night by many 

a thorn." 

5 But all through the mountains thun- 

der-riven, 
And up from the rocky steep. 
There arose a cry to the gate of heaven: 
"Bejoicel I have found My sheepi" 
And the angels echoed around the 

throne: 
"Bejoice, for the Lord brings back 
Hisownl" 



Brintfintf in the Sheaves. 



Kno"wles Shaw. 



GEOBOK a. Mtl^OB. 

i 
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■* f Sow - ing in the morning, sow- ing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the 
* \ Wait-ing for the bar- vest, and the time of reap- ing, ( Oniti. 
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noontide and the dew-y eve; 

.) We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in thesbea ves* 




Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, We shall eome,rejoioiDg,bringingin the sheaves ! 




2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 

Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze; 
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended. 

We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheavea 

3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master, 

Though the loss sustained our spirit often brieves; 
When our weeping's over, He will bid us welcome. 
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
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More About Jesus. 



E. E. Hkwitt. 



Jno. R. Bwevkt. 




1. More a-bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show, 

2. More a-bout Je- sus let me learn, More of His ho- ly will discern; 

3. More a-bout Je- sus in His Word, Holding communion with my Lord, 

4. More a-bout Je- sus on His throne, Rich-es in glo-ry all His own; 




More of His sav- ing fuU-ness see, More of His love who died for me I 
Spir - it of God, my Teach- er be, Show-ing the ihin^ of Christ to mel 
Hear- ing His voice in ev - 'ry line. Mnk- ing ench faithful sav - ing minel 
More of His kingdom's sure increase, More of His com- ing, Prince of Peace! 
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More About Jesus. 




Refbaiv. 






* 
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More, more a -boat Je -> sos. More, more a -bout Je - bus; 
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Mbre of His say- ing f uU-ness see, More of His love who died for mel 
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237 The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 



REOINAIiD Hbbeb. 



H. S. CUTIiEB. 




1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - \y crown to gain; 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 

3. A no - ble ar- my, men and boys. The ma-tron and the maid, 
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His blood-red ban -ner streams a -far, — ^Whofol-lows in His train? 

Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And calFd on Him to save; 

A - round the Sav-iour's throne re- joice, In robes of light ar-ray'd; 
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Who best can drink His cup of woe, Tri-umph-ant o - ver pain? 
Like Him, with par-don on His tongue, In midst of mor-tal pain, 
Theyclimb' d the steep as - cent of heav'n Thro* per- il, toil and pain; 

Jf- ■ -g- -g- -f- 1^ > t # — -P- .. -P -F- b^ - ' 



H 




Who pa - tient bears His cross be - low, He fol - lows in His train. 

He pray'd for them that did the wrong; Who fol - lows in his train? 

O God, to us may grace be giv*n To fol - low in their train I 



^^^ 



-m-jL. 



t — r 






p^j 



pi 



238 When Momintf Gilds the Skies. 



Tr. BDWASD CASWKLIi. 



(Laudes Domini.) 




Joseph Barivbt. 

I I 



i j 9 ^~i II 



1. Whenroom-lng gilds the skies, 

2. To Thee, O God, a - bore, 

3. Does sad-ness fill my mind, 



y heart a - wak - ing cries: 
I cry with glow- ing love: 
A so - lace here 1 find: 
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"Majr Je •BOS Christ bepraisedl" A- like at work and prajer, 
"Majr Je -sua Christ be praised!" This song of sa-cred joj, 
"May Je- sua Christ be praised!" Or fades mj earth -I^ bfass, 




To Je • SOS I re 
It ner - er seems to 
My com -fort still is 



pair; i May Je - sos Christ be praised! 
cloy; May Je - sos Christ be praised! 

this: "May Je - sos Christ be praised!" 
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230 On the Mountain*s Top Appearing. 

T. KxiiiiT. (ZiON.) T. Hastings. 




, f On the momitain' 8 top appearing, Lo, the sacred herald stands, 1 i|o»rnixtfcaDtiT«. 
tWelcomenewstoZi- on Gearing, Zi-on long in hos- tile lands I / "*b P •> 




2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning, 
Zion still is well-beloved 1 

8 God^ tby Qod, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears, thy Friend, 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 



Here their boasts and triumphs end. 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee^ 
All thy warfare now be past; 
God, thy Saviour, will defend tb«9' 
Victory is thine at last. 

All thy oonflicU 
End in everlasting rest. 
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OHABIiKS WBSLKT. 



Love 

(Beecher.) 



John Zundxi.. 




1. Love diyine, all loveexcelling,Joyofheav*n,toearthcomedownIFixmiisThy 

2. BreatheyObre&theThy loving Spirit La -to ev-ry troubled breast! Let us all in 




humble d welling* All Thy faithful mercies crown ; Jesus, Thou art all compassion. 
Thee iu-her-it. Let us find the promised rest; Take a-way the love of sin-ning; 




Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; Visit us with Thy salvation, Enter e v* ry trembling heart. 
Al-phaandO-me-ga be; Endoffaith,asit8beginning,Setourheartsat]iberty. 




3 Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive I 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 



4 Finish then Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless may we be; 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by Thee I 
Changed from fjclory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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I8AA0 Waatis. 



I Do Believe^ 



Anon. 



^Pl 



^4^ J II jjijzzj- j^^ 



-^ 



g=g 



1. A - las I and did my Saviour bleed. And did my Sov-*reign die? 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned up on the tree? 

3. But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owe. 




i , , 1 . u ^^ 1 ^ 

Cho. — I do be - lieve, I now be - lieve, That Je - sus died for me; 



D.a 




Would He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? 

A - maz- ing pit - y, grace un-known, And love be-yond de - greel 

Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way, 'Tis all that I can do. 

' I I \Jm — W — t ^— n zfezzj -; r=g=— ^- 
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And thro' His blood, His pre-cious blood, I shall from sin be free. 



242 Thus Far the Lord Has Led Me On. 



Isaac W A ATS. 




^^ 



IiowKLL Mason. 



1. Thus far the Lord lias led me on, Thus far His pow'r prolongs mr days, 

2. Much of my time has run to waste, And I per- haps am near my home; 

3. I hiy my hod - y down to sleep; Peace is the pil - low for my head; 




And ev-'ry evening shall make known Some fresh mem-o - rial of His grace. 
But He forgives my fol- lies past, And gives me strength for days to come. 
While well-ap-point-ed an- gels keep Their watchful sta- tions round my bed. 
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Am I a 



of the Cross? 



Isaac Watts. 



Thos. a. Abn s. 




1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A fol-low'r of the Lamb, 

2. Must I be car - ried to the skies On flow -'ry beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Since I mu8tfif:ht if I would reign, In-creasemy cour-age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own His cause. Or blush to speak His name 7 
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro* blood-y seas ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. To help me on to God? 

ril bear the toil, en -dure the pain. Sup-port -ed by Thy word. 






i=^r 



:ti— t 



-^- 



:f:i— I g— H-I 

t U I = 



:^ -IS. 



244! Gome, Holy Spirit. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers! 
Kindle a flame of sucred love 
In these cold hearts of oura. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toysl 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 Li vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 



>t-^ -m- •*— •*•'*- -^^ ^ri 
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Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion die& 

4 Bear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor, dying rate — 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers! 
Come, shed abroad a Savioor's love^ 
And that shall kindle ours I 



245 Holy Ghost, with Litfht Divine. 



ANDREW Reed. 




(Last Hope.) 

L. M. GOTT3CHALK, aiT. by H. P. Main. 

■4- 






1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



Ho - \y Ghost, with light di-vine 
Ho- ly Ghost, with pow*rdi-vine 
Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di-vine 
Ho- !y Spir-it, all- di-vine, 

-A 



Shine up - on this heart of 

Cleanse this guilt-y heart of 

Cheer this saddened heart of 

Dwell with - in thi.<i heart of 



mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-neas in - to day. 
Litng hath sin, with-out control, Held do- min - ion o'er my soul. 
Bid my man - y woes de - part. Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
Cast down ev-*ry i - dol throne, Reign su-preme, and reign a - lone. 
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246 When I Survey ttie Wondrous Cross. 



Isaac Watts. 




£. Miller. 

i ^ < I— -< — |-- 
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1. When I sur- vey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of Glo-ry died, 

2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast,Save in the deatli of Christ my God ; 

8. Seel from His head, His hands, His feet,Sor-row and love flow mingled down! 

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine. That were an off-* ring far too small; 




V 




My ricfa-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri -fiee them to 

Did e'er such loveand sor- row meet, Or thorns compose so rich 
Love so a - maz ing, so di - vine, De- mandsmy soul.my life, 



my pride. 
His blood, 
a crown ? 
my all! 
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247 Jesus, Thy Name I Love. 

Jakes 6. Duck. (Lyte.) Joseph P. Hox-bkook. 

» *UJ. 




^ ^ ^^: ^l^ 



1. Je - BUSf Thjname I love, AH oth - er names a-bove, Je - sus, my Lord I 

2. ThoUy blesBed Son of God, Hast boaghi me with Thy blood, Je - sus, my Lord ! 




{Noth-tag?o'*pflel'reJ l^othing a-part from Thee. Je-su^ my Lord! 
{au'oILSI^'K:^ }!--''"'' I dai-lyprove. Je - ««, my Lord- 




3 When unto Thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
What need I now to fear, 
What earthly grief or care. 
Since Thou art ever near, 

Jesus, my Lord? 



4 Soon Tliou wilt come again; 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, ray Lord I 
Then Thine own face I'll see, 
Then I shall like Thee be. 
Then evermore with Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord I 



248 O Love that Wilt Not Let Me Go. 



OEOBas Matheson. 



(St. Margaret.) 



Albert L. Peace. 




1. O Ijove that wilt not let me go,.. 

2. O Light that fol-lowest all my way,, 



I rest my 
I yield m^ 
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Theel I give Thee back the life I owe, 
flickering torch to Theel My heart re-stores its bor-rowed ray, 

m >lJ= M^ II ,' I r' r ^ ^^ 
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That in Thine o-cean depths its flow May rich- er, full - er be. 
That in Thy sunshine's glow its day May brighter, fnr - er be. 




3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Theel 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That mom shall tearless be. 



4 O Cross that liftest up my 

I dare not ask to fly from Thee! 
I lav in dust life's glory dead, 
And from the ground there bloflBomsred 
j.ifo *)iat shall endless be. 
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Pow^er from God. 



C. D. T. 




N— 1^ 



Charlie D. Tillman, arr. 
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1. They were in an up - per cham-ber^ They were all with one ac-cord, 

2. Yes, this pow'r from heay'n descended With the sound of rush- ing wind; 

3. YeSythis '* old-time ^'pow'r was giv - en To our fa- thers who were true; 




When the Ho - ly Ghost de- scend- ed, As was prom-ised by our Lord. 
Tongues of fire came down up - on them. As the Lord said He would send. 
This is prom-ised to be - liey - ers, And we all may have it too. 




O Lord, send the pow*r just now; O Lord,send the pow'r just now; 




O Lord, send the pow'r just now, And bap-tize er-'ry one! 
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Copyright, by Gbas. D. Tillman. 

Lost! Lost! Undone! 
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JOHN SAUITDSBS. 
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1. Lost! losti losti un-done, But for Thee, Thou ho - ly One; 

2. Rest I rest have I none While a- part from God's dear Son; 

3. Help! help I help I need; Let Thy blood then for me plead; 




Ev - er - last 
There's no rest 
Though my faith 



PES 
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ing gloom Was my 
for me Till I 

is weak. Thy face 



aw - ful doom, 
rest in Thee, 
will I seek. 
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Ye Servants of God. 



CHABIiES WBSLBT. 



(Lyons.) 



Fbanz J. Haydn. 




1. Ye serv-anto of God, jour Mas-ter pro- claim, And pub-lish a - 

2. God rul-eth on high, al- might- 7 to save; And still He is 

3. **Sal - va-tion to God, who sits on the throne!'' Let all crj a- 

4. Then let us a-dore, and giye Him His right — All glo-ry and 
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broad His won- der • ful name; The name all - tIc - to - rious of 

nigh, His pres-ence we have; The great oon - gre - ga - lion His 

loud, and hon - or the Son; The prais-es of Je - sus the 

pow'r, and wis - dom and might, All hon - or and bless- ing, with 
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Je-sus ex - tol; His kingdom is glo-rious,He rules o-ver all. 

triumph shall sing, As - crib-ing sal - va-tion to Je - sus, our King, 

an -gels pro-claim, Fall down on their fa - ces, and worship the Lamb, 

an- gels a- bove, And thanks never ceas-ing, for in - fi - nite love. 




My Shepherd is the Lord. 



Anon. 




Virgil C. TAYiiOR. 

K - - ^ 
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1. My Shepherd is the Lord Most High, And all ray wnntsshnll be supplied; 

2. He in Hismer-cy doth re- store My soul, when sinking in dis-tress; 

3. Yea,tho* I walk thro* death' s dark vale, E'en tliere no e - vil will I fear, 

4. Forme a ta-ble Thou hast spread, Prepared be -fore the face of foes; 

J ^qg: g : ^ j^:S: -^ J J7^> _K, _ ^b^.^ 




In pastures green He makes melie, And leads by streams which gently glide. 
For His name's sake He ev -er-more Leads me in paths of righteousnt^. 
Be - cause Thy presence shall not fail. Thy rod and staff my soul shall cheer. 
With oil Thou dost a - noint my head, My cup is fill' d and o - ver-flows. 
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J. E. RAVKIir. 



God Be with You I 



W. G. ToicsB. 




1. God be with you till we meet a-gain. By His coanselsgaide, uphold jou, 



2. Grod be with joa till we meet a-gain, ' Neath His winss protecting hide yon, 

3. God be with jou till we meet a-gain, When life' 8 perils thick confound you , 

4. God be with you till we meet a-gain, Keep loye's banner floating o'er you, 




"With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you 
Dai - ly man-na still pro- yide you 
Put His arms un-fail^ing 'round you 
Smite death' s thraaf ning wave be-fore you 



God be with you till we meet a-gain I 
God be with you till we meet a-gainl 
God be with you till we meet a-gain I 
God be with you till we meet a-gaint 




Till we meet, till we meet, Till we meet at Je- s us' feet; 

Till M-e meet.till we meet argain, till we meet; 




Till we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet a-gain I 

Till we meet, till v e meet a- gain, 



lij per. of J. E. BukiB. 

254 gjiaii We Oather at the Biver. Key Eb. 

1 Shall we gather at the river 

Where bright angel-feet have trod, 
With its crystal tide for ever 
Plowing by the throne of God ? 

Chorus. 
Yesj we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, the beautiful river; 
Gather with the saints at the river. 
That flows by the throne of (jk>d. 

2 On the margin of the river, 

Dashing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever 
All the happy, golden day. 

3 Ere we reach the shinine river 

Lay we every burden down; 
Grace oar spirits will deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown. 

4 At the shining of the river, 

Mirror of the Saviour's face, 
Saints whom death will never sever 
Raise their song of saving grace. 
OepTTight, propertj of Alarj Kanyon Lowtj. 



va/ vi/ 



6 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease. 
Soon our happv hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 

Jesas Loves Me I Key Eb. 

1 Jesus loves mel This I know. 
For the Bible tells me so: 
liittle ones to Him belong; 
They are weak, but He is strong. 

CHORI7S. 

Yes, Jesus loves mel Yes, Jesus loves niel 
Yes, Jesus loves mel The Bible tells me sc. 

2 Jesus loves me! He who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide; 
He will wash away luy sin. 
Let His little child come in. 

8 Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me all the way: 
If I love Him, when I die 
He will take me home on high. 
Uied by r— 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX. 

Titles in Small Caps ; first lines in Roman. 



No. 

66 A Cabbful Look Within Youb 

211 A Chabgb to Keep I Have 

66 A great Rock stands in a weary 

21 A FBATEB 

126 A Saviour who died our salvation 

196 Abide witli me 

72 Abounding grace I sing today 

61 Afar from liome, beset by fear 
241 Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 
172 All around you men are dying 
88,227 All Hail the Poweb of Jb- 

sus' Name 

84 All Is Fobgiven 

162 All Is Well 

110 All the Wat Home 

206 All to Christ I Owe 

102» 243 Am I a soldier of the cross 

114 Anywhbsb with Jesus 

10 Are there within you 

184 Abiel 

203 Abise« Mt Soul. Abisb 

45 Arm of the Lord, awake 

87 As far as the west is removed 

187 Asleep in Jesus 
4' At Calvaby 

62 At Even Ebb the Sun Was Sbt 
186 AzMON 

62 Be Not Deceived 

124 Behold the Lamb of God 

64 Behold the Saviour standing at 

166 Beneath His Wings 

165 Beneath the Cboss of Jesus 
177 Blessed Assubance 

188 Blest Be the Tie that Binds 
155 Bbead of Heaven 

113 Bbbak Thou the Bread of Life 

02 Breathe Upon Us^ Blessed Spirit 

235 Bringing in the Sheaves 

143 Bugle calls are ringing out 

213 Building for Eternity 

77 By Christ Redeemed 

126 Choose Now 

12 Christ Alone Has Poweb a» Save 

69 Christ Arose 

79 Christ Is Thy Light 

166 Christ Jesus Hath the Poweb 
72 Cleansed by Grace Divine 

200 Come, every soul by sin oppressed 

43 CoME^ Holy Spirit^ Come 

244 CoME« Holy Spirit^ Heavenly 

61 Come Home 

19 Comb to Him Today 



218 Come^ Thou Almighty King 

186 CoME^ Thou Fount 

145 Coming Home 

147 Crossing the Bab 

150 Do not be discouraged 

120 Do you ever feel down-hearted 

232 Doxology 

137 Evening Hymn 

119 Far away in the depths of my 

84 Far from my home I*ve wandered 

89 Father^ Lead Me Day by Day 

143 FiQHT THE Good Fight 

14 For what the Savjour did for me 

192 From every stormy wind that blows 



No. 

37 Full Surrender 

10 Get Right with God 

100 Gird thy sword and make thine 

7 Grace^ Enough for Me 

158 Glory All the Way 

138 Go forth, go forth for Jesus 
50 Go Home and Tell 

253 God Be with You Till 

129 God Sets a Still Small Voice 

176 Hark^ Hark My Soul 

170 Hark to the Sound of Voices 

120 Have Faith in God 

32 He Died i'n My Place 

81 He Is Knocking 

31 He Knows 

28 He Lifted Me 

124 He Suffered for You 

85 Hear and heed the call of Christ 

21 Hear us. Father, while we pray 
96 Help Me to Be Holy 

60 Here Am I 

108 His Eye Is on the Sparrow 

246 Holy Ghost, with Light Divinb 

197 Holy, Holy, Holy 

173 Holy Saviour, we adore Thee 

215 How Firm a Foundation 

112 How it thrills our hearts with 

148 I am saved from my sin 

167 I am thinking today of that 

139 I am trav'llng toward life's sunset 
148 I Believe 

151 I Cannot See, but I Can Trust 

241 I Do Believe 

6 I Do Love Jesus with All My 

58 I have a dear Saviour who loves 

205 I hear the Saviour say 

16 I Journey along *mid the trials of 

209 I love Thy kingdom, Lord 

161 I need not ask what time 

178 I Need Thee Every Hour 

99 I never can forget the day 

93 I saw One hanging on the tree 

91 I sing of the love of my Father 

29 I Sought the Blessed Redeemer 
160 I stand amazed in the presence 

32 I stand before the cross of Christ 
122 I was drifting away on life's 

2 I will rejoice 

128 I Would Not Have Thee Comb 

16 If I BlAY BUT See Him 

130 If you could see Christ standing 
71 If you have learn'd the story 

222 I'LL Live for Him 

14 I'LL Praise Him More and Moeb 

118 Immanuel came as a child 

46 In Everything Give Thanks 

28 In loving kindness Jesus came 

225 In the Cross of Christ I Glory 

42 In the green and pleasant pastures 

83 In the Waves 

126 Is He Yours 

105 Is It Nothing to You 

22 Is there a Friend on whom sinners 
231 I've wandered far away froqi God 

142 Jesus Is Coming Again 

89 Jbbus Is Living Again 



ALPHABETICAL. INDEX. 



No. 

180 JkST7S« Lovsm OF Mt Soul 
265 Jbsub Loves Mb 

60 Jesus, Master, hast Thou messilges 

141 Jesus, my King, to Thee I bring 

123 Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry 

183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Mb 
214 Jesus Shall Reign 

247 Jesus, Thy Name I Lovb 

20Z Jot to thv World 

20ft .Tttst as I Am 

63 Just lean upon the Arms 

35 Just why He saved me I dont 

13 King of Kings 

238 Laudes Domini 

195 Lead^ Kindlt Light 

63 Lea^ on His Arms 

22G Leaning on thb Evbblasting 

25 Let Evertbodt Sing 

109 Let Iv Bb Now 

26 Lifetime Is Working Timb 

153 Lift Up Your Heads 

150 Lift Your Neighbor's Burden 

70 Light in the Eastern Skt 

27 Like Christ as one that serveth 
27 LiKB Christ in Everything 

81 Lo, a Stranger at the portal stands 

13 Look, ye saints, the sight is 

93 Looking on You 
80 Looking This Wat 

67 Lord, bring some wand'rers home 

135 Lord God the Holy Ghost 

231 Lord, I'm Coming Home 

250 Lost, Lost, Undone 

240 Lovb Divine, All Lovb Excelling 

59 Low in the grave He lay 

201 Majestic Sweetness Sits 
57 Make Mb Likb Theb 

181 Martyn 

104 Missing the lost, O Shepherd true 

236 More About Jesus 

206 Must Jesus Bear the Cross 

78 ^ My Awchor Holds 

217 My Country, 'Tis of Thbb 

202 My days are gliding swiftly by 
216 My Faith Looks Up to Theb 

154 My Father's Lovb 

182 Mt Jesus, I Love Theb 

222 My life, my love, I give to Thee 

94 My Light and My Salvation 
99 Mt Mother's Pbatbb 

141 Mt Offering 

160 Mt Saviour's Lovb 

252 Mt Shepherd is thb Lord 

42 Mt Shepherd's Voice 

87 Mt Sins arb Forgiven 

212 Mt Soul, Bb on Tht Guard 

15 Naught have I gotten but what I 

17i) Nearer, Mt God, to Theb 

54 Never a Word of Excuse 

110 No more I fear the longest night 
34 No More thb Curse 

101 No, Not One 

18 No One Can Help You But Jesus 

174 Nob Silver Nob Gold 
69,228 Now the Dat is Over 

25 Now to the Lord our God upraise 

31 O aching heart, with sorrow torn 

163 O Blessed Dat 

33 O changeless Word of life and light 

210 O Come and Dwell in Me 

184 O could I speak the matchless 

185 O for a faith that will not shrink 



No. 

11 O for that flame of living fire 

74 O golden day, when light shall 

219 O Happt Dat 
140 O Heavenlt Lovb 

64 O Let Him In 

53 O listen to our wondrous story 

65 O Lord, Send a Revival 

101 O Love that Casts Out Fear 

248 O Lovb thai« Wilt not Let Mb Go 

73 O magnify His name with me 
20 O pilgrim, as you journey 

97 O Precious Seal of Lovb 

19 O sinner, can you turn from 

48 sinner, come list to the voice 

1 O That Will Be (^l m 

46 O Thou whose bounty fills my cup 

47 O why not say yes to the Saviour 
91 O Wonderful Love of Mt God 

104 O Wonderful, Wonderful Stobt 

132 O Word of God 

65 Of self I am weary 

8 Oh, What a Change 

68 Oh, What Glort 

239 On the Mountain's Top 

134 One Little Hour 

15 Onlt a Sinner Saved bt Gracb 

48 Onlt Believe 
127 Onlt in Theb 
200 Onlt Trust Him 

189 Onward, Christian Soldiers 

103 Onward, Upward 

96 Open Mt Etes That I Mat Seb 

107 Open Wide Tht Heart 

86 Over the river faces I see 

249 Powbb FBOic God 

232 Praise God, from whom all 

71 Repeat It 

24 Repentant I wandered, a prodigal 

221 Rescue the Perishing 

115 Resting in His Love 

220 Revive Us Again 
204 Rock of Ages 

40 Roll Your Burden on thb Lobd 

49 Rouse from your slumbers 

149 Saved and Kept 

158 Saved by grace alone 

144 Saved bt the Blood • 

74 Saving Gracb 

90 Saviour, I'm weak and weary 

233 Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lbad 
37 Saviour, *tis a full surrender 

254 Shall Wb Gather 

175 SoFTLT Now the Light op Dat 

55 Soldiers of Christ, Arisb 

35 Some Dat I Shall Know 

125 Some dav, you say, I will seek 

8 Soon will our Saviour from heaven 

23 Soul, on sin's wild ocean going 

235 Sowing In the morning 

30 Speak Just a Word 

116 Stand Up, Stand Up fob Jbsus 

75 Stat Nigh Me 

85 Steadfast and Tbub 

23 Steer for Homb 

161 Step bt Step 

198 Sun of Mt Soul 

147 Sunset and evening star 

106 Surrendered to Jesus 

223 Sweet Hour of Prateb 

123 Take Mb as I Am 

194 Take My Life and Let it Bb 

172 Take Youb Bbothbb by thb Hand 



ALPHABETICAL. INDEX. 



No. 

146 Tell Motheb I'll Bb Thbrb 

76 The blessed peace of Christ my 

76 The Blood of Jesus Ransomed 

49 The Bugle Call 

33 The Changeless Word 

164 The Cleansing Blood 

159 The Debt Unknown 

38 The Fight is On 

82 The Glory of Conquest 

230 The Great Physician 

3 The hand that was nailed to the 

3 The Hand that was Wounded 

169 The Lord's My Shepherd 

112 The Meeting in the Air 

192 The Mercy Seat 

136 The Old Fireside 

122 The Old Ship Zion 

11 The Old Time Fire 

9 The Old Time Religion 

44 The Refiner sat by the seven-fold 

44 The Refiner's Fire 

20 Tqe Road Leads Home 

142 The Saviour who loves me 

152 The Saviour's hand is clasping 

202 The Shining Shore 

237 The Son of God Goes Forth to 

139 The Sunset Gate 

lis The Worth of a Soul 

73 The W^onderful Redeemer 

100 The Victor's Crown 

229 There is a Fountain 

41 There is a Gate 

117 There is an Eye that Never 

17 There Shall be Showers of 

234 There Were Ninety* and Nine 

36 There's a Great Day Coming 

136 There's a picture fair and bright 

131 There's a Wideness 

191 There's not a friend like the lowly 

249 They were in an upper chamber 

173 Thou Art Worthy 

78 Though the angry surges roll 

2 Though the fig tree shall not 

242 Thus Far the Lord Has Led Me 

57 Thy will, O Lord, be done 

171 Today 

171 Today the Saviour calls 

67 Tonight, Lord, Tonight 

190 Trust and Obey 



No. 

168 



Trust the Satioub 



89 Under an eastern sky 



54 

80 

58 

213 

103 

135 

220 

102 

137 

51 

199 

5 

l33 
111 

40 
246 
146 
238 

24 

164 

159 

1 

12 
190 

56 
224 
162 

47 
162 
108 

66 
167 
119 
193 
138 
130 

251 

4 

121 

22 
157 

98 



Wandering afar from the love 

Wandering Far 

Was There Ever a Friend bo 

We are building in sorrow or joy 

We are marching onward, soldiers 

We Invoke Thee, Holy Spirit ' 

We praise Thee, O God 

We Will Stand the Storm 

Weary and worn I long to rest 

Weighed in the Balance 

What a Friend We Have in 

What a Saviour 

What Did He Do 

What If 

What Will You Do with Jesus 

Whate'er your grief or your load 

When I Survey the Wondroub 

When I was but a little child 

When Morning Gilds the Skies 

When the Comforter Came 

When they crucified my Saviour 

When this passing world is done 

When all my labors 

When tossed on Galilee's rough 

When we walk with the Lord . 

When your Saviour greets you ' 

Where is My Boy Tonight 

While we pray, and while we plead 

Why Not Say Yes Tonight 

Why Not Now 

Why should I feel discouraged 

Why Will Ye Die 

Will There be Any Stars 

Wonderful Peace 

Work, for the Night is Comino 

Working, Watching, Praying 

Would You Believe 

Ye Servants of God 

Years I spent in vanity and pride 

Yes, for Mb He Careth 

Yes, There's One 

Yet There is Room 

Yield Nov to Temptation 



TOPICAL INDEX. 



adoration 



45 Arm of the Lord 
94 My Light and My 
135 We Invoke Thee 
156 Christ Jesus Hath the 
173 Thou Art Worthy 
197 Holy, Holy, Holy 
251 Ye Servants of God 

assurance 

28 He Lifted Me 
35 Some Day I Shall 
78 My Anchor Holds 
83 In the Waves 
97 O Precious Seal 
102 We Will Stand the 
177 Blessed Assurance 
203 Arise, My Soul, Arise 
21? How Firm a Founda- 
tion 



BIBLE 

33 The Changeless Word 
113 Break ThoH the Bread 
132 O Word of God 
136 The Old Fireside 
See also 18, 92, 216, 236 

BLOOD of CHRIST 

76 The Blood of Jesus 
144 Saved by the Blood 
164 The Cleansing Blood 
174 Nor Silver nor Gold 
208 Just as I Am 
229 There Is a Fountain 

See also 18, 87. 184, 200, 
203, 204, 241, 247 

CHILDREN 

63 Lean on His Arms 
98 Yield Not to Tempta- 
tlo^ 



114 Anywhere with Jesns 
116 Stand Up, Stand Up 
213 Building for Bternity 

254 Shall We Gather 

255 Jesus Loves Me 

See also heaven, WAit- 

FARE 

CHRIST AS FRIEND 

22 Yes, There's One 

58 Was There Ever a 

168 Trust the Saviour 

191 No, Not One 

199 What a Friend We 
See also 74, 184 

CHRIST AS HELPER 

18 No One Can Help Yon 
63 Lean on His Arms 
98 Yield Not te Tempta- 
tion 



TOPICAL INDEX. 



tHo, 



CHBIST' AS KING 



13 Look, Ye Saints 
45 Arm of the Lord, 
SS, 227 All Hail the Power 

153 Lift Up Your Heads 
207 Joy to the World 
214 Jesus Shall Belgn 

CHBIST AS SATIOUB 

3 The Hand that Was 
5 What a Saviour 
12 Clirist Alone Has Pow- 

28 He Lifted Me 
l>2 At Even, Ere the Sun 
53 What Did He Do 
73 Wonderful Redeemer 
83 In the Waves 
118 Immanuel Came 

122 The Old Ship Zion 

123 Take Me as I Am 

124 He Suffered for You 
126 Is He Yours 

133 What If 

156 Christ Jesus Hath the 

184 O Could I Speak 

200 Come, Every Soul 

201 Majestic Sweetness 
205 All to Christ I Owe 
230 The Great Physician 

See also 19, 127, 130, 
149, 168 

CHBIST AS SHXPHBBD 

42 My Shepherd*s Voice 
104 Missine the Lost 

126 Is He Yours 
169 The Lord's My 

233 Saviour, Like a 

234 Ninety and Nine 

252 My Shepherd Is the 

CHBIST'S PBBSBNCE 

2 I Will Rejoice 
16 If I May, but See 
31 He Knows 

110 All the Way Home 

196 Abide with Me 

-^ CHUBCH 

189 Onward, Christian Sol- 
diers 
209 I Love Thy Kingdom 

COMFOBT 

16 If I May but See 
20 The Road Leads Home 
31 He Knows 
40 Roll Your Burden 
44 The Refiner's Fire 
52 At Even, Ere the Sun 
63 Lean on His Arms 
00 Saviour, I'm Weak 
108 His Eye on the Spar- 
row 

127 Only in Thee 
i34 One Little Hour 

150 Lift Your Neighbor's 

154 My Father's Love 
168 Trust the Saviour 

202 The Shining Shore 
289 On the Mountain's 

COMING TO CHRIST 

123 Take Me as I Am 



No. 

145 Coming Home 

208 Just as I Am 

231 Lord, I'm Coming 
250 Lost, Lost, Undone 

COMMUNION 

77 By Christ Redeemed 
113 Break Thou the Bread 
155 Bread of Heaven 

CONSBCBATION 

37 Full Surrender 
95 Help Me to Be Holy 
106 Surrendered to Jesus 

140 O Heavenly Love 

141 My Offering 

194 Take My Life 
222 I'll Live for Him 

241 I Do Believe 

CBOSS OF CHBIST 

4 At Calvary 

14 For What the Saviour 

32 I Stand Before 

93 I Saw One Hanging 

124 He Suffered for You 

165 Beneath the Cross 

225 In the Cross of Christ 

246 When I Survey 
See also 3, 248 

DEATH 

139 The Sunset Gate 

147 Crossing the Bar 

187 Asleep in Jesus 
216 My Faith Looks Up 
254 Shall We Gather 

See also hbaven 

DISMISSAL 

188 Blest Be the Tie 

232 Doxology 

253 God Be with You 

evening 

52 At Even, Ere the Sun 
69,228 Now the Day 
137 Weary and Worn I 
139 The Sunset Gate 
175 Softly Now the Light 
196 Abide with Me 
198 Sun of My Soul 

242 Thus Far the Lord 

FAITH 

48 Only Believe 

91 O Wonderful Love 

148 I Believe 

185 O for a Faith 

216 My Faith Looks Up 

241 I Do Believe 

See also 29, 124, 222, 
230 

GUIDANCE 

39 Father, Lead Me 
129 God Sets a Voice 
152 All Is Well 
161 Step by Step 
183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 

195 Lead, Kindly Light 

247 Thus Far the Lord 
See also 42, 79. 127, 137, 

151, 168, 196, 216 

HEAVEN HOME 

1 O That Will Be 



No. 
68 Oh, What Qlory 
74 Saving Grace 
86 Looking This Way 

134 One Little Hour 
146 Tell Mother I'll Be 
159 When This Passing 
202 The Shining Shore 
254 Shall We Gather 

See also 16, 20, 21, 61, 
115, 147, 163, 167, 184, 
235 

HOLY SPIBIT 

11 The Old Time F're 
24 When the Comforter 
43 Come, Holy Spirit 
92 Breathe Upon Us 

96 Open My Eyes 

97 O Precious Seal 

135 We Invoke Thee 
210 O Come and Dwell 

244 Come, Holy Spirit 

245 Holy Ghost with Light 
249 O Lord, Send the Pow- 
er 

See also 37, 47, 55, 218, 
236 

INVITATION 

7 Grace, Eneugh 
for me 
19 Come to Him Today 
29 I Sought the Blessed 

47 Why Not Say Yes To- 

night 

48 O Sinner, Come List 
53 O Listen to the Story 
61 Come Home 

64 O Let Him In 
105 Is It Nothing to You 

107 Open Wide Thy Heart 
109 Let It Be Now 

130 Would You Believe 
162 Why Not Now * 

See also 10. 54. 80, 81, 
84. 93, 119, 122, 133, 154, 
157 

JOY 

2 I Will Rejoice 
84 All Is Forgiven 

108 His Eye On the Spar- 

row 
142 Jesus Is Coming Again 
190 Trust and Obey 
207 Joy to the World 
219 O Happy Day 
226 Leaning on the Arms 
235 Bringing in the 
See also praise 

KEEPING 

73 Wonderful Redeemer 

98 Yield Not to Tempta- 

tion 
108 His Eye on the Spar- 
row 
114 Anywhere with Jesus 
121 Yes, for Me He Careth 
149 Sav^d and Kept 
152 All Is Well 
166 Beneath His Wings 
215 How Firm a Founda- 
tion 
253 God Be with You 



TOPICAL INDBX. 



LOTB OF GOD« CHBIST 

01 O Wonderful Love 
101 O Love that Casts Oat 

181 There's a Wideness 
140 O Heavenly Love 
154 My Father's Love 
160 Biy Saviour's Love 
180 Jesusp Lover of My 
240 Love Divine 

246 When I Survey 

248 O Love that Wilt Not 
255 Jesus Loves Me 

LOVB TO CHBIST 

6 I Do Love Jesus 

182 My Jesus, I Love Thee 

247 Jesu8» Thy Name I 
See also 14, 58, 131, 140 

MISSIONABY 

88, 227 All Hall the Power 
131 There's a Wideness 
214 Jesus Shall Reign 
239 On the Mountain's Top 
See also chbist as king^ 

TBSTIMONY, WOBK 
MORNING 

107 Holy, Holy, Holy 
238 When Morning Gilds 

NBBD 

17 Showers of Blessing 
21 Hear Us, Father 
75 Stay Nigh Me 
123 Take Me as I Am 

178 I Need Thee Every 

179 Nearer, My God, to 
196 Abide with Me 

208 Just as I Am 
250 Lost, Lost, Undone 

OBBDIBNCB 

129 God Sets a Voice 
190 Trust and Obey 

OPENING — See ADORATION, 
MOBNING, PBAISB 

FBACD— 'BBSiT 

90 Saviour, I'm Weak 
115 Resting in His Love 
119 Wonderful Peace 
127 Only in Thee 
137 Weary and Worn I 
226 Leaning on the Arms 
See coMFOBT 

PBAISB 

5 What a Saviour 

14 I'll Praise Him More 

15 Only a Sinner Saved 

24 When the Comforter 

25 Let Everybody Sing 
46 In Everything Give 
72 Cleansed by Grace Di- 
vine 

78 O Magnify His Name 
88. 227 All Hail the Power 
144 Saved by the Blood 
164 The Cleansing Blood 
177 Blessed Assurance 
184 O Could I Speak 
186 Come, Thou Fount 
218 Come, Thou Almighty 



No. 

220 We Praise Thee. O 
232 Praise God from Whom 
238 When Morning Gilds 
See also 28, 34, 76, 219 

PBAYEB 

21 Hear Us, Father, While 

00 My Mother's Prayer 
117 There Is an Eye that 
138 Working, Watching 
102 From Every Stormy 
100 What a Friend We 
223 Sweet Hour of Prayer 

BBST — See PBACB 

BBWABD — See WABTABB, 
WOBK 

BBSUBBBCTION 

50 Christ Arose 
80 Jesus Is Living Again 
163 O Blessed Day 

BBVIVAL, PBAYEB FOB 

The Old Time Religion 
11 The Old Time Fire 

17 Showers of Blessing 
65 O Lord, Send a Revival 

220 Revive Us Again 
244 Come, Holy Spirit 
240 O Lord, Send the Pow- 
er 

SAFBVY — See KEBPINO 
SALVATION 

15 Only a Sinner Saved 
41 There Is a Gate 

84 All Is Forgiven 

87 My Sins Are Forgiven 
144 Saved by the Blood 

See also chAist as sav- 
iour 

second coming of chbist 

8 Oh, What a Change 
34 No More the Curse 
70 Light in the Eastern 
77 By Christ Redeemed 
112 The Meeting in the 
128 I Would Not Have 
142 Jesus Is Coming Again 
See also 14, 25, 55, 65, 
82, 121, 163, 173, 236, 247 

BOJJOS, duets, ETC. 

8 The Hand That Was 
6 I Do Love Jesus 
15 Only a Sinner Saved 

18 No One Can Help 

22 Yes, There's One 
31 He Knows 

85 Some Day I Shall 
44 The Refiner's Fire 
50 Go Home and Tell 
70 Light In the Eastern 
74 Saving Grace 

84 All is Forgiven 

86 Looking This Way 

01 O Wonderful Love 
108 His Eye is on 
122 The Old Ship Zion 
126 Is He Yours 

128 I Would Not Have 



No. 

136 The Old Fireside 

146 Tell Mother I'll 

176 Hark, Hark My Soul 

SEB also INVITATION^ . 
WABNING. 

TBSTIHONT 

30 Speak Just a Word 

50 Go Home and Tell 
71 Repeat It 

01 I Sing of the Love 

251 Ye Servants of God 

See also 6, 15, 76, 06 

THANKSGIVING — See 
PBAISE 

TRIAL — See COMFOBT 

TBUST 

63 Lean on His Arms 

75 Stay Nigli Me 
107 Open Wide Thy Heart 
151 I Cannot See, but 
168 Trust the Saviour 
100 Trust and Obey 
200 Only Trust Him 

See also 35, 40,. 115, 127, 
156, 222 

WABFABB 

38 The Fight Is On 
40 The Bugle Call 
55 Soldiers of Christ 
82 The Glory of Conquest 
85 Steadfast and True 
100 The Victor's Crown 
102,243 Am I a Soldier 
103 Onward, Upward 
116 Stand Up, Stand Up 
143 Fight the Good Fight 

170 Hark to the Sound 
180 Onward, Christian Sol- 
diers 

212 My Soul, Be on Thy 
237 The Son of God Goes 

WABNING 

23 Steer for Home 

36 There's a Great Day 

51 Weighed in Balance 
54 Never a Word of Ex- 
cuse 

62 Be Not Deceived 
66 Why Will Ye Die 

80 Wandering Far 

81 He Is Knocking 
03 Looking on You 

111 What Will You Do 

125 Choose Now 

157 Yet There Is Room 

171 Today the Saviour 

212 My Soul, Be on Thy 

213 Building for Eternity 

WOBK 

26 Lifetime Is Working 

60 Here Am I 
138 Working, Watching, 
167 Will There Be Any 
103 Work, for the Night 
221 Rescue the Perishing 
235 Bringing in the 
See also 106, 150, 172, 

mix 
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